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PREFACE 


Fhese  stories  are  intended  to  show  the  char- 
jcter  of  the  Greeks,  and  to  recount  the  chief 
vents  of  their  history;  the  later  course  of 
his  history  is  just  indicated,  as  it  blends  with 
he  Romans  on  the  one  hand,  and  goes  on 
a Constantinople  until  the  barbarians  over- 
whelmed it  in  1453.  Not  every  item  can  be 
Substantiated  by  historical  evidence  ; it  may 
Lot  have  been  the  Myceneans  that  destroyed 
prete,  and  Solon  may  not  have  visited  Croesus ; 
|)ut  at  all  events,  every  Greek  believed  in  the 
tory  of  Croesus,  and  such  things  were  part  of 
Us  mind.  For  the  present  age,  so  preoccupied 
^ith  mechanical  toys,  it  is  important  to  know 
what  real  civilisation  is,  and  to  understand 
Greece  and  Rome,  upon  which  ours  is  founded. 
. hope  this  book  will  help  to  introduce  the 
natter  to  young  boys,  and  to  make  them  wish 
So  know  more. 


TO 

THE  BOYS 
OF 

THE  PERSE  SCHOOL 
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CRETE 

111  that  you  will  read  of  in  this  book  happened 
- long  time  ago.  It  is  a long  time  since  you 
J rere  born,  and  a still  longer  time  since  William 
he  Conqueror  ; and  before  William  the  Con- 
queror came  Alfred  the  Great,  who  spoilt  the 
akes  and  drove  out  the  Danes.  And  about  as 
;j  ong  as  from  now  back  to  Alfred  the  Great,  it 
vas  back  again  from  Alfred  to  the  days  of  our 
jord  Jesus  Christ,  since  when  we  call  all  the 
tears  a.d.  or  anno  domini , 4 in  such  a year  of  our 
w>rd.’  Before  that  the  years  are  called  b.c., 
h* 4 before  Christ.’  If  you  measure  as  far  back 
A.c.  as  King  Alfred  was  a.d.,  you  come  to  the 
Ime  of  Homer  ; and  if  you  measure  half  as 
ar,  before  and  after  the  time  of  Homer,  you 
vill  get  two  points  which  are  very  important 
?or  our  story,  and  for  the  whole  history  of  the 
world.  The  first  point  concerns  Crete,  the 
second  Athens. 

Now  you  must  look  at  the  map,  and  get  an 
dea  of  the  place  where  all  these  things  are  to 
aappen.  In  those  days,  the  world  was  already 
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pretty  full ; but  we  have  to  do  chiefly  with 
those  who  lived  round  the  Mediterranean  sea. 
Outside  this  sea,  beyond  Gibraltar,  was  the 
Ocean,  which  every  one  believed  to  be  a great 
river  surrounding  the  land,  full  of  mystery. 
England  was  unknown,  except  to  very  daring 
sailors,  who  came  to  Cornwall  for  tin  ; the 
inhabitants  were  of  no  account  to  any  one.  On 
the  shores  of  the  Mediterranean  we  have,  to  the 
east,  Asia  Minor,  with  a great  Empire  of  the 
Hittites,  whom  you  have  heard  of  in  the  Bible  ; 
and  in  the  south-east  was  Egypt,  the  most  civil- 
ised nation  of  all,  great  in  painting  and  sculp- 
ture and  architecture.  Round  the  coasts  of 
the  sea  and  in  the  islands  were  many  tribes  of 
which  we  know  little,  all  at  war  with  their 
neighbours.  The  great  island  of  Crete,  between 
Egypt  and  Europe,  was  held  by  a fine  race  of 
men. 

The  time  we  speak  of  now  was  not  long  be- 
fore Pharaoh  let  the  Israelites  go  out  of  Egypt ; 
and  at  that  time  Crete  was  at  its  best.  Crete 
had  been  inhabited  by  the  same  race  for  thou- 
sands of  years,  and  this  race  had  grown  into 
power  and  prosperity.  They  were  handsome 
and  brave,  and  great  sailors.  Their  merchants 
traded  all  round  the  Mediterranean  Sea,  to 
Egypt  and  Asia  Minor,  to  Western  Europe  and 


CRETE 


3 


Northern  Africa  ; their  navy  kept  the  peace  of 
I the  seas,  just  as  the  English  navy  has  done  for 
k hundred  years,  and  destroyed  pirates,  and 
held  sway  over  the  islands.  So  strong  was  this 
lavy,  that  the  Cretans  did  not  fortify  their 
towns,  but  trusted  to  the  navy  to  keep  all 
enemies  away.  They  lived  in  light  airy  dwell- 
ings built  of  blocks  of  stone  or  cement,  which 
were  painted  with  pictures  of  what  they  did  in 
their  daily  life.  Their  royal  palaces  were 
splendid  masses  of  building,  and  in  the  wide 
bourtyards  the  people  used  to  stand  watching 
great  bull-fights,  and  boys  and  girls  used  to  be 
trained  for  this  sport.  One  of  them  would 
^tand  facing  the  bull,  and  would  take  hold  of 
dis  long  horns  : the  bull  would  throw  up  his 
jiead,  and  bring  the  boy  round  in  the  air.  At 
die  right  moment  the  boy  let  go  of  the  horns, 
ind  dropping  lightly  upon  the  bull’s  back, 
eapt  off  over  his  tail.  They  worshipped  a 
goddess,  and  her  servants  were  priestesses, 
kho  wore  a mitre  and  a long  dress,  and  carried 
ferpents  wreathed  about  arms  and  neck.  They 
^lso  had  sacred  caves  in  Mount  Ida  and  else- 
where. 

1 Minos  was  at  this  time  King  of  Crete,  and  he 
lad  one  of  the  wonders  of  the  world  in  his  city 
)f  Cnossos.  This  was  the  Labyrinth,  a place 
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full  of  winding  and  secret  ways  ; and  in  this 
dark  place  lived  a monster,  half  bull  and  half 
man,  named  the  Minotaur.  Every  year  a tri- 
bute was  sent  to  Minos  from  Athens,  a city  of 
Greece,  seven  youths  and  seven  maidens,  to 
pay  for  his  son,  who  had  met  his  death  at 
Athens  ; and  Minos  used  to  drive  these  youths 
and  maidens  into  the  Labyrinth,  that  the 
monster  might  devour  them  at  his  leisure. 

Now  it  happened  that  Theseus,  the  son  of 
the  King  of  Athens,  was  filled  with  anger,  to 
think  that  these  youths  and  maidens  should 
meet  with  so  cruel  a fate  ; and  he  determined 
to  kill  the  monster,  if  he  could.  So  he  offered 
himself  as  one  of  the  seven  youths  to  be  handed 
over  to  Minos. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  port,  they  were 
received  with  great  pomp.  Minos  and  his 
chief  men  escorted  them  in  a splendid  proces- 
sion to  the  city  ; and  all  the  people  watched 
them  as  they  went  by,  and  the  city  was  full  of 
music  and  cries  of  triumph. 

Now  Ariadne,  the  King’s  daughter,  with  hei 
friends,  was  looking  out  of  a window  in  the 
upper  story  of  the  palace,  as  the  procession 
came  into  the  great  courtyard  ; and  her  eyes 
fell  on  Theseus  who  stood  at  the  head  of  the 
seven  youths.  The  others  all  looked  downcasl 


CRETE  5 

and  sad,  the  maidens  wept,  but  Theseus  held 
up  his  head  and  looked  as  if  he  feared  nothing. 
£ Who  is  that  noble  youth  ? 5 Ariadne  asked. 
‘ He  is  Theseus,  son  of  the  King  of  Athens  ; 
and  they  say  that  he  was  not  chosen  by  lot,  as 
the  others  were,  but  came  of  his  own  free  will.’ 
Ariadne  thought  to  herself,  ‘ Brave  boy  ! 
SWhat  a pity  he  should  be  devoured  by  the 

I I monster  ! ’ She  could  not  get  him  out  of  her 
i mind ; she  could  not  sleep ; and  in  the  end  she 
j resolved  to  try  to  save  him. 

So  she  sent  her  old  nurse  to  him  secretly  in 
| the  prison,  bearing  a sword  and  a ball  of  thread, 
and  a message,  to  say  that  he  should  fasten 
one  end  of  the  thread  at  the  door  of  the  Laby- 
rinth, so  that  if  he  succeeded  in  killing  the 
monster,  he  might  thus  find  his  way  out  again. 

When  the  victims  were  led  into  the  Laby- 
rinth, and  the  door  was  shut,  Theseus  made 
[ j the  others  await  him  at  the  door  while  he 
sought  the  monster  in  his  den.  He  fastened 
one  end  of  the  thread  to  the  door,  and  un- 
wound it  as  he  went ; and  after  a long  search, 
when  he  felt  completely  bewildered  as  to  his 
'whereabouts,  he  came  on  the  noisome  cave 
where  the  monster  dwelt.  With  a roar  the 
monster  leapt  at  him  ; but  Theseus  avoided 
the  bull’s  rush,  and  as  he  went  by,  gave  him  a 
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thrust  in  the  flank  with  his  short  sword.  Again 
and  again  the  monster  turned  and  charged, 
but  Theseus  was  very  strong  and  active,  and 
tired  out  the  monster  by  his  quick  movements, 
and  by  the  loss  of  blood,  until  at  last  he  was 
able  to  deal  him  the  fatal  thrust  in  the  neck. 

Thus  Theseus  slew  the  monster  ; and  re- 
turning to  the  gate  by  means  of  his  thread,  in 
spite  of  the  windings  of  the  Labyrinth,  he 
found  his  friends  there.  No  one  expected  to 
see  them  again,  so  there  was  no  guard  by  the 
gate  ; and  when  night  fell,  Theseus  broke  it 
open,  and  led  all  the  youths  and  maidens  down 
to  the  harbour,  where  they  found  their  own 
vessel  making  ready  to  sail.  They  all  climbed 
on  board,  and  away  they  sailed  home  to 
Athens.  That  was  the  end  of  the  cruel  tribute ; 
and  not  long  after,  vengeance  fell  upon  the 
cruel  King  of  Crete,  as  you  shall  hear. 


MYCENAE  AND  TROY 

If  you  look  at  the  map  of  Greece,  you  will  find 
that  the  southern  part  hangs  on  to  the  nor- 
thern by  a narrow  neck  of  land,  called  the 
Isthmus.  The  city  of  Athens,  of  which  you 
have  heard,  lies  a few  miles  east  of  this  neck, 
in  the  northern  part  of  Greece  ; but  we  have 
to  speak  now  of  the  southern  part.  This  is 
rather  like  a mulberry  leaf,  with  three  prongs 
sticking  out  on  the  south  side.  These  are  three 
mountain  ranges,  one  range  to  each  prong  of 
the  leaf,  and  there  are  two  others  running 
across  them,  one  through  the  middle  of  the 
land,  and  one  on  the  north.  Between  these 
two,  on  the  eastern  side,  is  a fertile  plain,  called 
the  plain  of  Argos  ; and  in  this  place  were 
fettled  the  men  of  a great  nation,  who  came 
from  the  north  long  before,  and  they  were 
called  the  Achseans.  These  people  had  built 
I jthree  mighty  fortresses  in  that  plain  : one  near 
the  sea  on  a low  rock,  called  Tiryns  ; one  on 
the  middle,  on  a high  rock  called  Argos  ; and 
one  in  the  corner  nearest  the  Isthmus,  on  a 
huge  rock,  called  My  cense.  These  people  were 
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not  seamen  : they  had  no  word  for  the  sea, 
which  they  called,  when  they  first  saw  it,  the 
briny  ; their  lives  were  spent  on  the  land,  and 
their  enemies  came  from  the  land ; so  they 
built  themselves  great  castles  of  stone  upon 
the  rugged  rocks.  Their  palaces  were  not  airy 
and  open,  or  gay  with  painting,  like  the  Cretan 
palaces  ; they  were  cold,  and  grim,  and  heavy, 
and  built  of  huge  blocks  of  stone.  The  chief 
thought  of  these  people  was  not  to  be  happy, 
but  to  be  safe,  and  to  defend  themselves  from 
death. 

But  the  Cretans  used  to  trade  with  them ; 
and  the  Achseans  copied  their  fashions  and 
even  their  religion,  and  tried  to  be  gay  too. 
The  women  put  on  long  flounced  skirts,  and 
pinched  their  waists,  and  fluffed  their  hair : 
and  these  people  had  bull-fights  too.  As  time 
went  on  they  took  to  the  sea,  and  traded  for 
themselves,  and  built  a fleet  of  warships.  In 
the  end,  for  what  cause  we  do  not  know,  they 
swooped  down  upon  Crete  ; and  once  they  had 
got  the  better  of  the  Cretan  fleet,  the  island 
with  all  its  wealth  was  at  their  mercy,  just  as 
would  happen  to  England  if  we  had  no  fleet. 
They  destroyed  all  the  cities  and  the  beautiful 
palaces,  and  after  that,  they  were  the  great 
power  in  the  Mediterranean  Sea. 
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In  the  course  of  time,  another  quarrel  came 
up  in  these  regions,  and  this  quarrel  was  to 
change  the  world’s  history, 
j In  those  days,  the  great  caravans  of  mer- 
chants, long  strings  of  asses  and  mules  and 
camels,  used  to  march  out  of  China  and  India 
and  Arabia,  to  Europe ; they  passed  over  the 
; desert,  they  crossed  the  straits  called  Helles- 
pont, now  the  Dardanelles,  at  their  narrowest 
point,  and  landing  in  the  Chersonese  (now 
Gallipoli)  they  passed  into  Europe,  carrying 
gold  and  spices,  silks  and  sweet-smelling  woods. 

I Near  the  crossing,  on  the  Asiatic  side,  a great 
I city  grew  up,  called  Troy,  which  levied  toll  on 
the  travellers,  and  upon  ships  which  passed 
between  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Black  Sea. 

1 One  of  the  sons  of  old  King  Priam  of  Troy, 
i named  Paris,  while  visiting  Greece,  fell  in  love 
| with  Helen,  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the 
world,  who  was  the  wife  of  Menelaus,  King  of 
Sparta.  He  carried  her  off  to  Troy  ; and  the 
; Greek  kings  made  a league  together,  led  by 
I Menelaus  and  his  brother  Agamemnon,  King 
; of  Mycenae,  and  collected  a mighty  fleet,  and 
i besieged  Troy.  Ten  long  years  the  siege  lasted, 
and  great  deeds  were  done  by  the  heroes  on 
' both  sides  ; until  the  chief  Greek  hero,  Achil- 
les, conquered  and  killed  Hector,  another  son 
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of  Priam.  Soon  after  this,  the  Greeks  made  a 
large  wooden  horse,  and  filled  it  with  warriors, 
and  pretended  to  sail  away,  leaving  it  on  the 
beach.  The  Trojans  took  it  into  their  city, 
amid  great  rejoicings,  and  dedicated  it  to  their 
goddess  Athena.  But  in  the  night  the  war- 
riors came  out  of  the  horse,  and  opened  the 
gates  to  their  friends,  who  had  returned,  and 
the  city  was  taken  and  burnt  to  the  ground. 
You  can  still  see  the  remains,  charred  by  the 
fire.  Few  of  the  Trojans  escaped,  but  one  of 
them  was  dEneas,  who  sailed  away  and  after- 
wards founded  the  Roman  race.  Homer  told 
stories  of  this  siege  in  his  splendid  poem  called 
the  Iliad , and  also  the  story  of  Odysseus  or 
Ulysses  of  Ithaca,  a Greek  who  had  wonderful 
adventures  in  travelling  home.  The  story  of 
Odysseus  is  called  the  Odyssey.  It  would  be 
too  long  to  tell  them  all  now,  and  you  may 
read  them  yourself.  The  destruction  of  Troy 
put  all  the  power  into  the  hands  of  the 
Achseans  for  a long  time. 

But  about  two  hundred  years  later  (that  is,  as 
long  as  from  Queen  Anne’s  time  to  ours)  a great 
change  came  over  Europe.  Hitherto,  the 
armour  and  weapons  of  the  people  were  made 
of  bronze  ; but  a wild  tribe  of  Greeks,  called 
the  Dorians,  coming  from  central  Europe  as  it 
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ieems,  had  begun  to  use  iron,  which  is  much 
stronger  than  bronze.  Thus  their  armour  was 
soo  strong  for  the  bronze  weapons,  and  their 
swords  being  half  as  long  again  as  the  bronze 
dwords  could  be  made,  gave  them  such  an 
idvantage  that  they  carried  everything  before 
;hem.  They  swept  over  Greece  like  a hurri- 
cane, killing  and  destroying  everywhere,  and 
built  up  their  own  states  upon  the  ruins.  Only 
r few  small  remnants  were  left  to  carry  on  the 
bid  traditions.  As  the  Dorians  were  savages, 
bhey  had  nothing  to  put  in  place  of  the  older 
3ivilisation  ; and  arts  and  culture  had  to  grow 
lip  anew.  Thus  it  happens  that  there  is  a gap 


still  finer  one  which  grew  up  in  Greece  after 
many  years. 

This  was  about  the  time  when  the  Philistines 
oppressed  the  Children  of  Israel,  and  just  before 
dephthah  arose  to  deliver  them. 


the  fine  Cretan  civilisation,  and  the 
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When  we  next  have  knowledge  of  Greece, 
about  four  hundred  years  have  passed  ; ~a& 
long  as  from  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII  to  the 
present  day.  Now  the  writers  of  Greece  begin 
to  appear.  They  tell  us  many  stories,  of  Her- 
cules and  his  twelve  labours,  of  Theseus  and 
his  mighty  deeds,  of  the  heroes  from  whom  the 
noble  Greek  families  traced  their  descent.  We 
find  Greece,  and  the  islands,  and  the  coast  of 
Asia  Minor,  covered  with  cities,  each  indepen- 
dent of  the  rest,  and  all  fighting  with  each 
other,  but  all  of  one  race.  There  were  three 
great  divisions  of  this  race.  Southward  are 
the  Dorians,  who  have  become  civilised  them- 
selves ; they  fill  the  Peloponnese  (that  is  the 
southern  part,  like  a mulberry  leaf),  and  spread 
across  the  islands  to  the  south  of  Asia  Minor. 
In  the  middle  are  the  Ionians,  who  have 
spread  their  colonies  across  the  middle  part  of 
the  islands  and  Asia  Minor  ; and  to  the  north 
the  iEolians,  who  have  done  the  same  in  the 

northern  part.  Each  of  these  contributes  its 
12 
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part ; but  in  literature  the  Ionians  are  the 
most  important,  and  they  include  Athens, 
wdiich  was  the  fine  flower  of  the  whole  race. 

So  long  as  the  people  did  nothing  but  fight 
for  what  they  wanted,  there  could  be  no  quiet 
Life,  and  no  art  or  education  or  culture  of  any 
Sort ; and  so  we  find  codes  of  law  being  made 
n every  city,  which  might  ensure  quiet  and 
justice,  and  take  the  place  of  force.  There  had 
ieen  famous  laws  in  Crete  long  before  ; and 
^here  is  actually  a Greek  code  of  laws,  carved 
mi  stone,  still  to  be  seen  in  Crete.  But  the 
paost  important  for  us  are  the  two  codes  of 
Sparta  and  Athens,  the  Spartan  made  by 
pycurgus,  the  Athenian  by  Solon.  These  were 
aot  new  inventions,  but  were  the  ancient  cus- 
toms of  each  place  agreed  upon  by  the  people. 
But  the  two  great  lawgivers  collected  them, 
pnd  improved  them,  and  wrote  them  down, 
and  prevailed  on  the  people  to  abide  by  them, 
[n  the  far  East,  there  were  few  laws,  and 
aothing  really  mattered  except  the  will  of  the 
fCing.  Thus  there  came  about  a great  differ- 
ence between  East  and  West.  The  eastern 
people  had,  in  general,  no  rights,  but  were 
ruled  by  any  tyrant  who  was  strong  enough, 
at  his  own  pleasure  ; but  the  western  people 
fiad  rights,  as  they  had  duties,  and  were  ruled 
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in  agreement  with  their  laws,  which  werq 
above  any  king  or  magistrate.  That  is  one  o: 
the  most  precious  things  we  have  inheritec 
from  them ; but  the  eastern  peoples  hav( 
always  preferred  to  be  told  what  to  do  bj 
someone  stronger  than  themselves,  and  to  b( 
made  to  do  it. 

Sparta  was  in  confusion,  when  Lycurgus  sel 
out  on  a long  journey  to  study  the  famous  laws 
of  the  world.  He  went  to  Crete,  and  Egypt 
and  Asia  Minor,  and  on  returning,  set  up  his 
famous  laws.  Their  effect  was,  to  establisl 
peace  and  order,  but  to  make  the  citizens 
kind  of  standing  army,  under  two  kings,  whicl 
kept  their  subject  races  in  hand.  Lycurgus 
made  the  people  promise  to  keep  the  laws  unti 
he  should  return  ; and  then  he  set  forth  on  £ 
journey  no  man  knew  whither.  He  ne 
meant  to  return,  and  he  never  did,  but  died  i 
exile. 

Solon  of  Athens  found  his  own  city  in  equa 
confusion  ; in  danger  from  the  quarrels  of  th 
farmers,  the  fishermen  and  the  highlanders 
and  in  danger  from  foreign  foes  ; the  citizen; 
were  crushed  under  a load  of  debt,  and  no  on 
knew  what  to  do.  He  arranged  the  people 
classes  according  to  their  wealth  ; but  he  pu 
parts  of  each  class  in  different  parts  of  the  city. 
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0 that  they  could  not  combine  into  groups 
jid  fight  together.  Every  one  had  to  give  up 
omething,  but  they  were  well  satisfied  on  the 
diole.  Solon  also  went  for  a long  journey, 
iter  making  the  Athenians  promise  to  keep 
fis  laws  for  ten  years. 

1 In  the  course  of  his  travels,  he  came  to  Sardis 
n Asia  Minor.  At  this  time  King  Croesus  was 
signing  in  Sardis,  and  he  was  the  richest  man 
i the  world.  He  entertained  Solon  in  his 
jalace  ; and  one  day  he  ordered  his  marshals 
f)  show  Solon  all  the  treasures  that  were  stored 
;iere,  gold  and  silver  and  precious  stones,  and 
rhen  he  had  seen  all  this,  Croesus  asked  him, 
Who  is  the  happiest  man  you  have  ever  seen?’ 
le  thought  that  Solon  would  have  answered 
; once, 4 Croesus  but  Solon  said,  4 Tellus  the 
Ithenian.’  Croesus  was  put  out  by  this 
! jiswer,  and  said,  4 Why  do  you  call  him  so  ? ’ 

I fion  answered  : 4 When  Tellus  lived,  his 

ttive  city  was  prosperous  ; he  was  the  father 
; noble  sons,  and  he  saw  children  born  to  his 
ins  ; and  he  had  a glorious  end  to  his  life  : 
r in  fighting  for  his  country,  he  attacked  and 
luted  the  enemy,  and  there  nobly  died  ; and 
,e  Athenians  gave  him  burial  where  he  fell, 
Ld  did  him  great  honour.’  Then  Croesus  said, 
iVhom  do  you  put  next  to  him  ? ’ thinking 
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that  at  least  he  would  receive  the  second  prize 
Solon  answered,  4 Cleobis  and  Biton.  These 
were  two  young  men  of  Argos,  who  had  wealth 
enough,  and  were  so  strong  as  to  win  prizes  in 
the  public  games.  Now  it  happened  once  that 
there  was  a feast  in  Argos,  and  it  was  neces 
sary  for  their  mother  to  be  drawn  to  the  feast 
by  a yoke  of  oxen.  But  the  oxen  did  not  come 
from  the  fields  in  time  ; so  the  young  men  put 
themselves  under  the  yoke,  and  drew  the 
waggon  with  their  mother  to  the  temple, 
which  was  five  miles  away.  All  the  men  gav 
them  joy  of  their  strength,  and  the  womer 
called  the  mother  happy  to  have  such  sons  ; sc 
she  prayed  aloud  that  the  goddess  would  giv( 
her  sons,  Cleobis  and  Biton,  the  best  gift  a ma 
can  have.  After  this  prayer,  the  young  me: 
sacrificed,  and  ate  of  the  feast,  and  then  la 
down  in  the  temple  itself,  and  slept ; and  the 
rose  up  no  more,  but  there  they  ended  theij 
lives.  Then  the  Argives  set  up  statues  of  th 
young  men  in  the  temple  at  Delphi,  to  be 
memory  of  their  excellence.’ 

At  this  Croesus  was  angry,  and  said,  4 Ma 
do  you  think  nothing  of  my  prosperity  in  co 
parison  with  such  common  men  as  these 
And  Solon  answered  : 4 The  whole  life  of  m 
is  but  chance.  In  his  seventy  years  are 
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?ast  twenty-five  thousand  five  hundred  and 
fty  days  ; and  no  one  of  them  is  like  another, 
see  you  here  rich,  and  the  lord  of  many  men, 
ut  I cannot  answer  your  question  until  I hear 
bw  your  life  shall  end.  Always  look  at  the 
hd  of  every  matter  ; for  there  are  many  to 
horn  God  has  given  a vision  of  blessedness, 
hd  yet  He  has  brought  them  to  utter  ruin.’ 
So  Croesus  sent  Solon  away  without  a gift, 
or  he  thought  him  a man  of  no  account.  But 
fterwards  the  wrath  of  God  fell  upon  Croesus  ; 
)r  Croesus  in  his  ambition  attacked  Cyrus, 
Ling  of  the  Persians.  And  Cyrus  descended 
h.  the  land,  and  took  Sardis  and  destroyed  all 
le  power  of  Croesus. 

And  Cyrus  had  a great  pyre  built,  and  set 
pon  it  Croesus,  bound  in  chains,  and  twice 
Wen  boys  beside  him,  to  burn  them  as  a 
^orifice  to  his  gods.  But  Croesus  in  this  evil 
Light  remembered  the  words  of  his  guest,  and 
Loaning  deeply,  he  cried  thrice  in  a loud  voice 
r‘  Solon  ! Solon  ! Solon  ! ’ Cyrus  heard  it, 
id  sent  his  interpreter  to  ask  what  he  meant ; 
nen  Croesus  told  him  how  Solon  had  made 
ght  of  his  royal  state,  and  bidden  him  to  look 
hat  his  end  should  be  before  he  thought  him- 
|lf  happy.  The  pyre  had  been  set  alight,  and 
as  now  beginning  to  burn  ; but  Cyrus  was 
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struck  with  pity,  and  repented  him  of  his  pur 
pose,  and  commanded  the  fire  to  be  quenched 
and  as  they  were  trying  to  quench  it  a storm  o 
rain  fell  and  put  it  out.  Then  Cyrus  spared  th 
life  of  Croesus  and  the  lives  of  the  boys.  H 
asked  him,  4 Who  persuaded  you  to  attack  nr 
country  with  an  army,  and  to  be  my  enem; 
rather  than  my  friend  ? ’ Croesus  answered 
‘ No  one  but  myself  ; and  it  is  foolish  indee< 
to  desire  war  instead  of  peace.  For  in  peact 
sons  bury  their  fathers,  but  in  war,  father 
bury  their  sons.’  Ever  after  that  Cyrus  carrie 
Croesus  about  with  him,  and  Croesus  gave  hir 
good  advice  in  many  difficulties.  Cyrus  wa 
not  a very  wise  man,  and  Croesus  had  learn 
wisdom  by  experience  ; but  Cyrus  took  ac 
vice,  and  so  Croesus  was  useful  to  Cyrus 
Cambyses  the  son  of  Cyrus,  when  he  succeede 
his  father,  also  kept  Croesus  with  him,  b 
force  of  habit,  I suppose ; for  he  was  a ver 
great  fool,  and  the  good  advice  of  Croesus  onl 
made  him  angry. 


THE  ORACLES  AND  THE  GREAT  GAMES 

E Greek  history,  yon  often  find  mention  of 
s oracles,  so  I will  tell  you  what  they  were, 
a great  many  places,  there  was  a cave  or 
jiotto,  where  a spirit  of  divination  was  be- 
jeved  to  dwell.  Any  one  who  wished  to  know 
dLat  he  ought  to  do,  in  the  various  perplexi- 
jes  of  life,  used  to  go  there  and  ask  the  god ; 
fid  he  received  answers.  There  was  a Greek 
ed  who  presided  over  each  of  these  places, 
at  the  sacred  places  were  older  than  the 
ireeks  and  their  gods.  Each  place  had  its  own 
lay  of  doing  things. 

I There  was  one  oracle  at  Dodona,  most 
ficient  of  all,  where  there  were  sacred  doves 
lid  a sacred  oak  tree.  When  a question  was 
jked,  the  priestesses  used  to  cry  out  what  the 
iiswers  were.  Some  of  the  questions,  and  one 
lswer  have  been  found  engraved  upon  plates 
bronze.  One  man  asks  whether  he  will  do 
ell  in  his  trade  of  sheep-breeding  ; another  if 
? will  have  a son  ; another,  how  he  will  get 
ell  of  his  disease  ; one  again,  if  his  wife  is 
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likely  to  be  of  any  use  to  him,  or  if  he  ha 
better  get  a new  one  ; another  man  asks  if  1 
had  better  build  a new  house.  The  people 
Corcyra  ask  how  they  can  be  prevented  fro 
quarrelling  ; a very  useful  question,  whic 
would  have  done  good  in  all  the  Greek  state 
At  Lebadea  there  was  another  oracle,  sacr( 
to  a half-god  or  hero  named  Trophonius.  If 
man  wished  to  consult  this  oracle  he  had 
spend  some  days  purifying  himself  with  bat 
in  the  river,  and  in  other  ways.  When  his  d? 
was  come,  a ram  was  sacrificed,  and  two  bo; 
led  him  to  the  river,  where  they  washed  hi 
and  rubbed  him  all  over  with  oil.  Then  t]  I 
priests  took  him  to  two  springs,  of  which  j 
drank  ; the  water  of  Forgetfulness,  and  t 
water  of  Memory.  Next,  he  worshipped  t 
sacred  image,  and  dressed  himself  in  boots  ai 
in  a linen  tunic  girt  with  ribbons.  Then  he 
taken  to  a deep  pit,  and  goes  down  by  a ladde 
At  the  bottom  he  sees  a narrow  hole,  throu^ 
which  he  is  to  thrust  his  feet ; and  as  soon 
his  legs  are  through,  he  feels  himself  pulled  i 
There  he  sees  or  hears  what  will  happen  in  t 
future.  He  returns  in  the  same  way,  fe 
foremost. 

\f  But  the  greatest  and  most  famous  of  all  w 
tne^  Oracle  of  the  Earth  at  Delphi,  which  w 
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\ the  splendid  temple  of  Apollo.  Kings  and 
Dtentates  used  to  consult  this  oracle,  when- 
\rer  they  thought  of  undertaking  some  great 
terprise  ; and  the  sacred  ..precinct  was  full 
their  thank-offerings.  They  sent  gold  or 
asure,  and  fine  works  of  art ; there  were  set 
marble  groups  as  memorials  of  victory,  and 
tues  of  famous  persons.J  The  place  has  been 
ig  up,  and  you  may  tread  on  the  sacred  pave- 
|ent  still,  and  see  many  of  the  records  of  the 
1st. 

Delphi  was  like  St.  Paul’s  and  Westminster 
bbey,  only  the  memorials  were  more  splen- 
3,  and  all  stood  in  the  open  air  carved  in 
arble ; there  were  temples  covered  with 
inting,  and  gold,  and  thousands  of  inscrip- 
tos  cut  on  stone. 

iThe  oracle  was  given  by  a priestess,  who 
to  sit  on  a tripod,  or  three-legged  stool,  in 
ave  under  the  temple.  There  a vapour  used 
Irise  from  a cleft  in  the  rock,  and  intoxicated 
> priestess,  who  would  utter  sounds  that 
med  to  be  nonsense,  until  the  priest  said 
at  they  meant.  These  priests  were  clever 
n,  and  they  had  the  opportunity  to  talk 
bh  the  great  men  of  the  time  ; thus  they 
he  to  know  a great  deal,  and  could  if  they 
shed  give  good  advice  as  to  what  ought  to  be 
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" 


done.  If  they  did  not  know,  they  conld  gi 
answers  which  might  hear  two  meanings, 
you  will  see  by  and  by.  The  vapour  no  lon£ 
rises  under  the  temple,  because  there  ha 
been  earthquakes  which  shook  everything  u 
but  it  still  comes  out  ofajittle  cleft  just  belc 
on  the  road  to  the  sea.  ! I have  breathed 
myself,  but  it  did  not  make  me  prophe 
anything. 

Creesus,  King  of  Lydia,  the  richest  man 
the  world,  wanted  to  make  war  on  Cyrus,  K 
of  Persia  ; and  to  clear  the  way,  thought 
asking  an  oracle.  But  which  oracle  ? wh 
spoke  the  truth  ? He  hit  on  the  follow: 
plan.  He  sent  messengers  separately 
Dodona,  Delphi,  and  all  the  other  oracles 
importance,  and  told  them  to  wait  for 
hundred  days  after  leaving  Sardis,  and  on 
hundredth  day,  to  enquire  what  K 18 

of  Lydia,  was  doing  on  that  day.  We  do  ,r 
know  what  the  other  oracles  said’,  so  proba 
what  they  said  was  wrong  ; but  the  Delph 
priests  replied  in  this  way  : 


fli 


I count  the  waves,  I count  the  grains  of  san( 
I hear  the  dumb,  the  silent  understand. 

And  what  is  this,  and  what  is  this  I smell  ? 
It  is  a tortoise  in  his  armoured  shell, 

In  a bronze  pot,  with  lambsmeat  put  to  seet 
And  bronze  is  laid  above,  and  bronze  beneath.! 
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or  Croesus  had  cut  up  a tortoise  and  a lamb., 
id  boiled  them  together  in  a bronze  pot 
ith  a bronze  lid  upon  it.  He  thought  no  one 
ould  ever  guess  that ; but  the  oracle  at 
jelphi  did. 

Or  did  it  ? You  may  be  sure  that  when 
m@sus  thought  of  this  plan,  he  was  very  much 
leased  with  himself,  and  went  about  chuck- 
jig  all  day.  His  courtiers  would  see  it,  of 
>urse,  and  perhaps  one  would  say,  ‘ Sir,  you 
lem  happy  to-day  ; what  has  pleased  you  ? ’ 
nd  he  might  answer,  6 O nothing,  nothing  at 
1 ; ha,  ha  ! ’ But  you  may  be  sure  they 
ould  all  talk  about  it,  and  you  may  be  sure 
tat  Croesus  was  bursting  with  his  fine  idea, 
id  wanting  to  tell  some  one  ; and  in  the 
Gening,  may  be,  when  he  had  had  a few  cups 
; wine,  and  went  on  chuckling,  his  neighbour, 
s most  trusted  companion  might  ask,  4 1 am 
ire  you  have  thought  of  some  fine  plan,  Sir  ? 
hat  can  it  be  ? ’ Then  at  last  Croesus  would 
iy,  4 Will  you  swear  to  keep  it  a secret  ? ’ 
^ir,  do  you  think  I would  betray  you  ? ’ And 
roesus  might  whisper  the  grand  secret  in  his 
v,  and  both  would  roar  with  laughter  to 
ink  how  the  famous  oracles  were  going  to 
} puzzled.  But  when  the  embassy  set  out, 
ippose  our  courtier  was  one  of  them  ? or 
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suppose  he  was  not,  and  he  whispered  th 
secret  in  the  ear  of  one  who  was  ? and  sup 
pose  this  man  whispered  it  to  one  of  th 
Delphian  priests  ? — not  without  a good  fe 
— for  the  priest  would  of  course  be  eager  fo 
the  honour  of  his  oracle.  1 I do  not  say  tha 
is  what  happened,  but  it  might  very  wel 
have  been  so,  seeing  that  human  nature  ii 
what  it  is. 

However,  Croesus  was  satisfied  that  the  orach 
of  Delphi  was  the  one  great  infallible^voice 
Then  he  sacrificed  to  Apollo  three  thousanc 
beasts,  of  each  kind  fit  for  sacrifice,  and  burn 
on  a great  pyre  couches  covered  with  gold  anc 
silver,  and  golden  goblets,  and  purple  cloaks 
and  tunics  ; which  he  burnt  that  they  migh 
more  easily  go  up  to  the  sky,  where  the  goc 
Apollo  dwelt.  Besides  this,  he  melted  down  i 
great  mass  of  gold,  and  cast  it  into  golder 
bricks.  Each  brick  was  eighteen  inches  long 
by  nine  inches  wide  and  three  deep.  These 
bricks  were  a hundred  and  seventeen  in  num- 
ber. He  also  ordered  to  be  made  the  figure  oi 
a lion  in  refined  gold,  and  a huge  bowl  of  golc 
and  one  of  silver,  each  of  which  held  more  than 
five  thousand  gallons.  With  these  he  sent  to 
Delphi  four  silver  jars  and  two  sprinkling 
vessels,  one  of  gold  and  one  of  silver,  and  other 
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ifts,  including  a statue  of  his  own  baker,  and 
is  wife’s  necklaces  and  girdles.  We  do  not 
now  what  his  wife  said  to  that. 

Those  who  brought  these  gifts,  were  in- 
fcructed  to  ask  whether  Croesus  should  send 
n army  against  the  Persians.  The  reply  was, 
hat  if  he  sent  an  army  against  the  Persians,  - 
|e  should  destroy  a great  empire.,  Croesus  £ 
bought  the  Persian  empire  was  meant,  and 
tLade  his  attack ; but  he  was  conquered, 
md  all  his  power  was  taken  from  him  ; he 
ras  put  in  chains,  and  barely  escaped  with 
is  life. 

j So  he  sent  his  chains  as  an  offering  to  Delphi, 
nd  reproached  Apollo  with  having  misled 
im.  The  answer  was,  that  the  oracle  had 
poken  the  truth  ; Croesus  had  destroyed  a 
|reat  empire,  and  he  had  no  right  to  suppose 
hat  the  oracle  had  meant  the  Persians  by 
diat  was  said.  You  see  the  oracle  was  safe 
jither  way. 

I The  games  also  had  a great  place  among  the 
Greeks.  There  were  games  in  every  place 
rhere  the  Greeks  had  cities  ; but  the  chief  of 
pern  all  were  four : the  Olympian,  the 

'ythian,  the  Nemean,  and  the  Isthmian.  The 
lythians  were  held  at  Delphi,  once  in  two 
ears  ; and  the  race-course  is  still  to  be  seen 
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there.  The  Nemeans  were  held  at  Nemes 
near  Corinth,  and  the  Isthmians  on  the  Corir 
thian  isthmus,  each  once  in  two  years.  Tb 
Olympians  were  held  once  in  four  years,  z 
Olympia  in  South  Greece. 

The  Olympian  games  were  the  greatest  ( 
all,  and  while  they  were  being  held,  there  wz 
a truce  from  all  wars  and  quarrels  all  ov< 
Greece.  There  were  races  for  four-hor* 
chariots,  races  for  riding  horses  ; foot  race 
both  long  and  short,  for  men,  youths,  an 
boys  ; jumping  and  throwing  the  javelir 
wrestling  and  boxing,  throwing  the  disk  < 
quoit,  and  putting  the  weight.  There  is  still ; 
Olympia  a great  stone,  weighing  315  pound 
with  this  inscription  on  it : ‘ Bybon  threw  n 
over  his  shoulder  with  one  hand . 5 Competit o 
came  from  all  quarters,  and  the  magnifice: 
tyrants  of  Syracuse  did  not  disdain  to  cor 
pete.  Crowds  of  sightseers  collected,  ar 
camped  all  over  the  plain  ; it  was  like 
gigantic  fair,  with  hucksters’  booths,  and  e 
tertainments,  and  all  kinds  of  merry-makin 
No  doubt  cheats  and  welshers  were  there  to 
and  such  people  as  thimble-riggers  and  oth 
tricksters.  At  least  the  Greeks  practised  o: 
trick  which  is  still  used.  The  man  lays  on  t 
table  a loop  of  thin  strap-leather,  and  th 
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olds  it  into  a tafeyrmwi  of  coils,  and  invites  all 
b ‘ prick  the  tape,’  that  is,  to  put  a pointed 
tick  in  the  coils,  so  that  when  they  are 
traightened  out  it  shall  remain  caught  in  the 
pop.  As  a matter  of  fact,  it  never  does  ; that 
s the  trickster’s  secret. 

j The  prize  at  the  Olympian  games  was  a 
rown  of  wild  olive  leaves ; which  amazed 
oreigners,  who  could  not  understand  the 
Ipirit  of  sport,  which  m^ikep  men  contend  for 
lonour  and  not  for  pelf.  The  victors  indeed 
eceived  public  honours  in  their  own  states, 
diich  rejoiced  as  much  over  winning  a chariot 
ace  as  winning  a battle.  Sometimes  a com- 
>etitor  would  try  to  bribe  the  judges ; he  was 
aade  to  set  up  a statue  of  Zeus  as  a punish- 
ment. One  such  was  inscribed  with  this  verse, 
khich  is  still  to  be  seen : 

, Let  all  the  Greeks  take  warning  by  this  scribe, 

! That  no  competitor  may  give  a bribe. 

I The  victors  often  set  up  their  statues  in  the 
acred  precinct.  There  was  one  of  a boy  named 
jMaucus,  who  worked  on  the  land.  Once  when 
us  ploughshare  fell  out,  he  hammered  it  in 
vith  his  fist.  This  made  his  father  think  he 
bight  hammer  men  too,  so  he  had  him  trained 
Is  a boxer  ; in  due  time  he  came  to  Olympia. 
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In  the  first  round  he  was  badly  punished,  an 
in  the  last  he  seemed  to  be  flinching,  until  hi 
father  called  out — 4 My  boy,  give  him  on 
from  the  plough  ! ’ He  cheered  up,  and  gav 
it,  and  won. 


THE  HOUSE  OF  ALCMiEON 


Although  Solon  had  arranged  matters  so  well 
idth  his  laws,  people  went  on  quarrelling  ; and 
•efore  we  take  a look  at  these  quarrels,  it  is 
fell  to  speak  of  a man  who  had  a great  part  in 
|hem,  a man  named  Megacles.  This  Megacles 
ame  of  a noble  and  ancient  family,  called  the 
dcmseonidse,  or  sons  of  Alcmseon  ; in  this 
kmily  the  names  of  Alcmseon  and  Megacles 
ome  again  and  again,  as  father  and  son.  They 
lay  a great  part  in  Athenian  history.  The 
[rst  known  Alcmseon,  founder  of  the  family, 
vcd  about  the  time  of  the  Dorian  invasion, 
ye  hundred  years  before  the  time  of  Solon, 
legacies,  the  grandfather  of  this  Megacles, 
fad  got  into  trouble  fifty  years  before.  One 
*ylon  had  attempted  to  make  himself  tyrant 
i Athens,  and  had  been  defeated,  and  had 
aken  sanctuary  at  the  altar  of  Athena.  He 
nd  his  men  surrendered  under  promise  of  life ; 
ut  Megacles  had  them  all  put  to  death,  for 
rhich  his  family  was  banished.  This  sacrilege 
! ras  never  forgotten,  and  it  appears  again  and 
gain  in  Greek  history. 
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But  the  fortunes  of  the  family  were  soo 
restored.  Alcmseon,  the  son  of  the  banishe 
Megacles,  was  able  once  on  a time  to  mat 
himself  very  useful  to  Croesus,  when  Croesi 
had  sent  an  embassy  to  the  oracle  at  Delphi,  z 
you  have  heard  already.  Croesus  according] 
invited  Alcmseon  to  Sardis  ; and  when  he  can 
there,  said  he  would  give  him  as  much  gold  z 
he  could  carry  about  him  all  at  once.  Al< 
mseon  therefore  prepared  himself  for  the  bus 
ness.  He  put  on  a wide  tunic,  tucking  it  ov< 
the  belt,  so  as  to  leave  a deep  bag,  and  put  o 
the  biggest  buskins  he  could  find,  and  so  drei 
he  was  led  into  the  treasury.  Then  he  fell  o 
a heap  of  gold  dust ; and  first  he  packed  z 
much  as  he  could  round  his  shins,  then  1 
filled  the  bag  of  his  tunic  as  full  as  it  cou] 
hold,  and  spread  some  over  the  hair  of  h 
head,  and  put  more  into  his  mouth  ; and  whe 
he  came  out  of  the  treasury,  hardly  draggir 
the  weight  of  his  buskins,  he  was  like  anythir 
rather  than  a man,  with  his  mouth  cramme 
full  and  his  body  all  puffed  abroad.  Croesi 
burst  out  laughing  to  see  the  sight,  and  gai 
him  all  he  carried  and  as  much  again.  In  th 
way  the  house  of  Megacles  became  rich,  and  1 
was  able  to  keep  a stud  of  race-horses,  and  ' 
win  the  chariot  race  at  Olympia,  one  of  tl 
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neatest  glories  of  the  world.  The  family  was 
ill  further  exalted  by  the  marriage  of  his  son 
legacies,  whom  we  shall  hear  of  soon  in  the 
ruggle  for  power  at  Athens.  This  was  how 
le  marriage  came  about, 
f At  that  time,  one  Cleisthenes  was  tyrant  of 
cyon,  a city  near  Corinth  ; and  this  Cleis- 
lenes  had  a daughter,  Agarista.  He  deter- 
ined  to  choose  for  her  husband  the  best  man 
| Hellas.  So  at  the  great  games  of  Olympia, 
ien  he  was  victor  in  the  chariot  race,  and  his 
,me  was  in  every  mouth,  he  made  a proclama- 

im,  that  whoever  thought  he  would  like  to  be 
p son-in-law,  should  appear  at  Sicyon  the 
dieth  day  after,  or  sooner,  since  he  intended 

hold  the  wedding  in  one  year,  counting 
)m  the  sixtieth  day. 

Then  all  those  who  had  pride  in  themselves 
id  their  country,  gathered  together  to  pay 
pir  court.  Cleisthenes  made  them  a race- 
arse  and  a wrestling  place,  and  kept  them  at 
I >rk  there.  They  all  came : from  Italy  (which 
j jS  full  of  Greek  colonies)  came  Smindyrides 
iSybaris,  the  most  luxurious  dandy  in  the 
jeek  world,  and  Damasos  the  wise  young 

in,  son  of  a great  scholar ; from  iEtolia 
me  Males,  brother  of  the  strongest  man  on 

i dh  ; from  the  south  came  the  son  of  the 
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tyrant  of  Argos,  who  made  weights  and  mea 
sures  and  coinage  for  mankind  ; and  the  so] 
of  another  man,  who  had  entertained  the  twii 
brethren,  the  gods  Castor  and  Pollux,  an 
thereafter  kept  open  house  for  all  men.  Ther 
were  others  also  ; and  from  Athens  cam 
Megacles,  son  of  Alcmeeon,  and  Hippocleidef 
notable  in  his  city  for  wealth  and  good  look! 

On  their  arrival,  Cleisthenes  asked  each  h 
name  and  family,  and  then  he  kept  them  for 
year,  making  trial  of  their  courage,  and  tempe 
and  education,  and  manners ; he  sought  the 
company  alone  and  together,  and  set  tl 
younger  of  them  at  contests  of  strength  ; bi 
chief  of  all  he  tested  them  at  mealtimes : for  a 
the  time  he  kept  them,  he  did  everything  f< 
them,  and  entertained  them  magnificentl 
Now  in  fact  he  liked  best  the  two  suitors  fro 
Athens  ; and  of  the  two  he  favoured  Hipp 
cleides,  both  for  his  manliness,  and  becau 
he  was  descended  from  the  royal  house 
Corinth. 

When  the  appointed  day  came  for  the  ms 
riage  feast,  and  for  Cleisthenes  to  declare  whc 
he  chose  out  of  them  all,  Cleisthenes  sacrific 
a hundred  oxen,  and  feasted  the  suitors  a 
all  the  men  of  Sicyon.  And  when  they  rc 
from  the  dinner,  the  suitors  vied  together 
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msic  and  good  fellowship.  As  the  drinking 
lent  on,  Hippocleides  outdid  all  the  rest ; and 
i last  he  called  for  a flute-player  to  tune  up, 
id  then  danced  to  his  measures.  He  was 
iry  well  pleased  with  himself,  but  Cleisthenes 
eked  on  the  whole  thing  with  disgust,  be- 
luse  the  Greeks  thought  dancing  was  vulgar, 
fter  this  Hippocleides  waited  a while,  then 
ide  someone  bring  in  a table  ; and  when  the 
hie  came  in,  first  of  all  he  danced  Laconian 
pires  upon  the  table,  then  Athenian  figures, 
id  lastly  putting  his  head  down  on  the 
^ble  he  prestidigitated  with  his  legs  in  the 
Sr.  Now  Cleisthenes,  at  the  first  and  second 
)ut,  could  not  bear  to  think  that  Hippo- 
^ides  should  be  his  son-in-law,  for  his  dancing 
id  his  shamelessness,  yet  he  restrained  him- 
If  ; but  when  he  saw  him  prestidigitating 
Lth  his  legs  in  the  air,  this  was  too  much  for 
m,  and  he  said,  ‘ That’s  all  very  well,  sir,  but 
)u  have  danced  away  your  bride.’  The  young 
|an  only  said,  ‘ Hippocleides  don’t  care  ! ’ 
lis  afterwards  became  a proverb  in  Greece  ; 
id  whenever  any  one  wanted  to  show  his 
difference,  he  would  say,  ‘ Hippocleides 
m’t  care  ! ’ 

;Then  Cleisthenes  called  for  silence,  and  said, 
sirs,  you  who  have  sought  my  daughter’s 
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hand,  I thank  you  all,  and  I wish  I could  giv 
you  all  your  desire,  without  distinguishing  on 
above  the  rest.  But  since  I have  only  on 
daughter  to  arrange  for,  I cannot  satisfy  all 
and  therefore  to  those  who  are  rejected,  I offe 
a talent  of  silver  as  a gift  in  return  for  hi 
desire  to  wed  one  of  my  house,  and  for  hi 
absence  from  home  ; and  I betroth  my  daugl 
ter  to  Megacles  the  son  of  Alcmseon,  accordin 
to  the  laws  of  Athens.’  Megacles  accepted  tb 
betrothal,  and  the  contract  was  made  gooc 


THE  TYRANTS 


When  Solon  came  back  from  his  travels,  he 
jfound  the  Athenians  quarrelling  in  the  old 
jway,  the  highlanders,  the  farmers,  and  the 
longshore-men.  Each  of  these  parties  thought 
hey  ought  to  rule  the  other  two  ; and  hardly 
any  one  but  Solon  himself  saw  that  there  must 
be  give  and  take  in  a state,  and  that  the  worst 
kind  of  war  is  when  different  classes  of  a state 
ght  against  each  other.  But  the  powerful 
men  would  not  listen,  and  the  end  was,  that 
pne  man  seized  the  power  for  himself,  just  as 
Napoleon  did  in  the  French  Revolution. 

This  man,  whose  name  was  Peisistratus, 
Was  a highlander.  There  was  a fierce  quarrel 
^oing  on  between  the  coast-wise  men  under 
legacies  (whose  wedding  you  have  heard  of), 
nd  Lycurgus  with  the  farmers  and  squires, 
his  man  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  Spartan 
aw-giver  Lycurgus,  although  he  bore  the 
same  name.  Peisistratus  then  raised  up  a 
ibhird  faction,  and  by  a trick  got  a footing  in 
he  city.  He  wounded  himself  and  his  mules, 
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and  drove  into  the  market-place,  crying  aloud 
— ‘ See  how  my  enemies  have  treated  me  ! Give 
me  a guard,  my  fellow-citizens  ! ’ As  he  had 
a good  name  among  his  countrymen,  and  had 
gained  honour  in  fighting  against  the  people  ol 
Megara,  they  agreed  to  let  him  have  a body 
guard  of  citizens,  who  were  armed  with  clubs 

This  city  of  Megara  was  not  twenty  mile 
from  Athens,  and  yet  it  was  inhabited  bj 
Dorians,  who  were  of  a different  tribe  from  th( 
Athenians,  and  were  always  their  enemies.  S< 
small  were  the  Greek  states.  It  is  as  if  th 
city  of  London  was  always  at  war  with  Epping 
or  Hatfield,  or  Croydon. 

Peisistratus  then,  the  hero  of  Megara,  go 
his  bodyguard  of  citizens  ; and  together  the 
seized  the  Acropolis,  the  fortress  in  the  mids 
of  the  city  where  the  chief  temples  were  ; an< 
Peisistratus  ruled  Athens,  but  he  ruled  just! 
and  did  not  upset  the  laws  nor  the  publi 
magistrates.  However,  Megacles  and  Lycu: 
gus  now  left  their  quarrels  for  a while,  an 
joined  together,  and  turned  him  out ; but  thij 
done,  they  quarrelled  again.  Then  Megacle 
to  get  the  better  of  Lycurgus,  offered  to  marr( 
his  daughter  to  Peisistratus,  and  to  make  hi 
ruler  once  more.  This  was  the  plan  they  mad' 
There  was  a woman  in  one  of  the  villages  o: 
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hrce  inches  short  of  six  feet  tall — a very  rare 
hing  among  the  Greeks — and  of  noble  pres- 
ence. This  woman  they  dressed  in  full 
irmour,  and  put  her  in  a chariot,  and  drove 
icr  into  the  city,  while  heralds  ran  in  front 
frying  out,  ‘ Athenians,  give  welcome  to 
)eisistratus,  whom  the  goddess  Athena  is 
kinging  back  to  her  own  citadel ! 5 One  of 
he  chief  temples  on  the  Acropolis  was  the 
emple  of  Athena,  who  was  represented  as 
lad  in  full  armour  ; and  the  simple  people 
Relieved  that  this  was  the  goddess  herself,  and 
welcomed  Peisistratus. 

! Peisistratus  had  many  ups  and  downs  before 
e established  himself  as  tyrant,  with  his  two 
pns  Hippias  and  Hipparchus.  He  was  a 
aoderate  man,  and  ruled  well  at  first,  but  all 
his  opposition  made  him  more  hard  than  he 
[aturaily  was.  The  name  tyrant,  as  the 
Greeks  used  it,  meant  not  a bully,  but  only 
rat  one  man  put  himself  above  the  law,  and 
aled  according  to  his  will.  Peisistratus  made 
lany  laws  which  were  good,  or  he  kept  the  old 
lies  ; but  the  Greeks,  like  the  English,  were 
h independent  people,  who  valued  their  free- 
I pm  highly,  and  would  not  put  up  with  arbi- 
pary  treatment.  They  did  not  mind  obeying 
! iws,  but  they  wanted  to  make  or  sanction 
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those  laws  themselves,  and  to  elect  their  own 
magistrates,  not  those  they  were  told  to  elect. 
And  that  is  why  the  Greek  states  all  got  rid  of 
their  tyrants  before  long,  although  in  some 
respects  they  were  better  off  with  them. 

Peisistratus  made  Athens  powerful  and  re- 
spected. He  attracted  poets  and  artists  of  all 
sorts,  and  embellished  the  city  with  fine  build- 
ings and  fortifications,  including  a conduit  for 
water  cut  out  of  the  living  rock,  which  is  still 
to  be  seen  there.  It  is  said  that  he  collected 
and  published  the  poems  of  Homer.  He  made 
splendid  festivals,  and  held  games  and  ath- 
letic contests.  He  encouraged  commerce  and 
agriculture,  and  led  the  Athenian  armies  to 
victory.  Of  course  the  people  grumbled  at 
having  to  pay  taxes,  as  they  always  do.  One 
day  Peisistratus  was  walking  on  a hill  near 
Athens,  and  he  saw  an  old  farmer  digging 
about  among  the  stones  ; and  when  he  asked 
him,  4 What  do  you  grow  here  ? ’ the  old  man 
said,  ‘ Hard  labour  and  sore  bones,  and  even 
that  must  pay  tithe  to  Peisistratus.’  This 
answer  pleased  Peisistratus  so  much,  that  h( 
took  off  all  the  taxes  from  the  old  man’s  farn 
for  ever. 

When  Peisistratus  died,  things  went  or 
much  the  same  under  his  sons  Hippias  anc 
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lipparchus  ; but  owing  to  private  jealousies, 
Hipparchus  was  murdered  by  two  young  men, 
larmodius  and  Aristogeiton.  After  this  Hip- 
las  became  hard  and  cruel.  Four  years  later, 
'/legacies  took  advantage  of  the  times,  and 
Allying  his  friends  drove  out  the  family  of 
teisistratus.  Harmodius  and  Aristogeiton 
;ot  the  credit  of  this,  and  they  were  famous  all 
hrough  Greek  history  as  deliverers  of  their 
ountry.  Their  statues  were  set  up  on  the 
Acropolis  ; their  descendants  were  made  free 
»f  taxes,  and  had  the  right  to  dine  every  day 
n the  town  hall ; and  their  praises  were  sung 
fy  revellers  over  the  wine  : 

; ‘ I’ll  carry  my  sword  in  myrtle  hid 
As  once  the  two  young  heroes  did, 

1 Who  killed  the  tyrant,  and  set  Athens  free. 

You  are  not  dead,  I think,  but  rest 
Far  in  the  islands  of  the  Blest, 

Where  the  ancient  heroes  all  are  said  to  be.’ 

they  believed  that  all  great  and  good  men 
^ent  after  death  to  a lovely  place,  which  they 
[ailed  the  Islands  of  the  Blest,  where  they  were 
lappy  ever  more.  So  the  young  men  would 
ing,  a verse  each  in  turn,  the  singer  wreathing 
lis  brow  with  myrtle  and  playing  upon  the 
yre  ; his  verse  done,  he  passed  on  the  lyre  and 
she  myrtle  to  the  next. 


THE  RING  OF  POLYCRATES 

There  were  tyrants  in  many  Greek  cities 
about  the  same  time  as  at  Athens,  or  just 
before  ; but  they  were  all  abolished  in  time, 
and  the  government  came  either  into  the 
hands  of  a few  prominent  men,  when  it  was 
called  Aristocracy  (rule  of  the  best)  or  Oli- 
garchy (rule  of  the  few)  ; or  else  into  the  hands 
of  the  people,  when  it  was  called  Democracy 
(rule  of  the  people).  But  there  were  always 
two  parties  in  every  city,  and  these  used  tc 
fight  with  each  other  to  get  the  upper  hand 
They  were  worse  than  our  parties,  because  the 
winning  party  was  not  content  to  live  and  lei 
live,  but  usually  turned  the  other  party  out  o: 
the  city,  or  even  killed  them.  We  may  lean 
a good  deal  of  useful  wisdom  by  seeing  whal 
happened,  for  we  have  the  same  difficulties  tc 
solve  now.  One  thing  is  certain,  that  the  worsl 
thing  in  the  world  is  civil  war,  and  that  the 
more  we  use  force,  whether  by  oppression,  o] 
taxes,  or  by  strikes,  the  worse  it  is  for  every  one 
The  rule  of  the  tyrants  was  often  good,  as  I 
have  said  before  ; and  two  of  them  are  amon£ 
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the  seven  wise  men  of  Greece,  Periander  of 
Corinth,  and  Pittacus  of  Mitylene.  You  will 
hear  soon  about  the  Seven  Wise  Men. 

One  of  the  most  famous  of  the  tyrants  was 
Poly  crates  of  Samos.  He  had  a hundred  war- 
ships of  fifty  oars,  and  a thousand  archers,  and 
^ith  these  he  made  himself  master  of  the  seas, 
being  the  first  to  attempt  this  since  Minos  a 
thousand  years  before  ; he  took  and  sacked 
inany  of  the  islands,  and  many  of  the  cities  on 
die  coast  of  the  mainland.  Wherever  he  went, 
be  was  victorious.  His  prisoners  dug  a great 
[noat  around  his  chief  city  of  Samos,  and  cut 
but  a large  tunnel  through  the  rock  to  bring 
t^ater  to  the  city.  This  tunnel  was  one  of  the 
^even  wonders  of  the  world  in  ancient  days, 
ind  it  is  still  to  be  seen.  It  is  nearly  a mile 
jong  ; a pathway  eight  feet  wide  and  about 
sight  feet  high  runs  along  one  side,  and  on  the 
' bther  is  a ditch,  thirty  feet  deep  and  three 
bdde,  which  carried  the  water.  The  quarry- 
fnen  began  at  both  ends,  and  met  in  the  middle, 
o they  must  have  been  clever  workmen, 
polycrates  had  an  alliance  with  Amasis,  King 
I bf  Egypt ; but  Amasis  was  disquieted  to  see 
| iim  prosper  so  exceedingly,  and  he  wrote  him 
he  following  letter. 

; | ‘ From  Amasis  to  Polycrates,  these.  It  is 
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pleasant  to  learn  that  a friend  and  guest  is 
prospering  well,  but  I like  not  these  great  suc- 
cesses of  yours,  for  I know  how  jealous  is  the 
divine  being.  What  I wish  for  myself  and 
those  I care  for  is  something  like  this,  to  pros- 
per in  some  of  their  doings  and  to  stumble  in 
others,  and  so  to  have  ups  and  downs  in  life, 
rather  than  always  to  prosper.  For  I have 
never  yet  heard  tell  of  any  one,  who  at  the  end 
did  not  come  to  destruction,  if  he  were  always 
prosperous.  Then  pray  be  advised  by  me,  and 
do  as  I shall  tell  you,  to  amend  your  prosperity ; 
consider  what  you  hold  most  precious,  and 
what  would  pain  your  soul  most  to  lose  it,  and 
throw  this  away,  so  that  it  shall  never  again  be 
seen  amongst  men  ; and  if  afterwards  youi 
successes  be  not  chequered  with  mishaps, 
amend  it  in  this  manner  as  I advise  you.’ 
Polycrates  thought  well  of  this  advice  ; anc 
on  considering  which  of  his  treasures  it  woulc 
most  hurt  his  soul  to  lose,  this  is  what  h( 
thought  of  ; a seal  there  was,  which  he  wore 
set  in  gold,  an  emerald  stone  carved  by  th( 
most  famous  graver  of  Samos,  and  he  resolvec 
to  cast  this  away.  So  he  manned  a ship-of 
war,  and  embarked,  and  gave  orders  to  pu 
out  to  sea  ; and  when  he  had  come  far  fron 
the  land,  he  took  off  the  ring  in  the  sight  of  all 
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;nd  threw  it  into  the  sea.  Then  he  returned 
Lome  to  grieve  for  his  loss. 

Five  or  six  days  later,  it  happened  that  a 
ishcrman  took  a great  fine  fish.  4 This  is  too 
food  for  me,’  he  thought ; 4 I will  give  it  to 
?oly  crates.’  So  he  carried  it  to  the  gates  of 
he  palace,  and  being  admitted,  offered  it  to 
mlycrates,  with  these  words  : 4 0 King,  when 
caught  this  fish  I did  not  think  it  right  to 
ake  it  to  market,  although  I live  by  the  work 
If  my  hands,  but  I thought  it  worthy  of  your 
pajesty  ; here  then  I bring  it  and  give  it  to 
ou.’  Poly  crates  was  pleased,  and  said,  4 1 
bank  you  heartily,  both  for  your  words  and 
rour  gift,  and  I invite  you  to  dine  with  me 
;o-day.’  The  fisherman  was  highly  delighted, 
nd  after  dinner  returned  to  his  home  ; but 
dien  the  attendants  cut  up  the  fish,  they 
bund  in  its  belly  the  ring  of  Polycrates.  When 
hey  saw  this  they  took  it  rejoicing  to  Poly- 
rates, and  told  him  how  it  was  found.  But 
ie  thought  the  hand  of  God  was  in  this,  and 
le  wrote  a letter  to  Egypt,  telling  what  he  had 
Lone,  and  what  had  happened  to  him. 

1 1 When  Amasis  read  the  letter,  he  understood 
hat  man  cannot  save  man  from  that  which  is 
destined  to  befall  him,  and  that  Polycrates 
Yould  not  end  well,  since  he  was  prosperous 
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always  and  even  recovered  what  he  had  cast 
away.  So  he  sent  a herald  to  Samos,  and  de- 
nounced his  friendship  with  Polycrates,  and 
this  was  the  reason  why  : when  some  great 
and  terrible  misfortune  should  overtake  Poly- 
crates, he  did  not  wish  to  be  grieved  at  heart 
as  for  a friend.  Was  not  that  an  odd  way  oi 
looking  at  it  ? 

Polycrates  went  on  for  a long  time,  amic 
wars  and  rebellions,  still  prosperous.  He  livec 
in  pomp  and  magnificence,  and  his  court  was 
frequented  by  poets  and  artists  of  all  sorts 
But  his  ambition  was  even  greater  than  his 
prosperity.  So  he  was  ready  to  listen,  when  £ 
messenger  came  to  him  from  the  Persiar 
satrap,  or  governor,  of  the  province  of  Lydia 
named  Oroetes,  who  hated  Polycrates  with  £ 
deadly  hate.  He  wrote  him  a letter  in  these 
words  : ‘ These  from  Oroetes  to  Polycrates.  ’ 
learn  that  you  are  planning  great  enterprises 
but  that  you  have  not  wealth  to  match  you] 
designs.  I will  tell  you  now  how  to  exalt  your 
self,  and  also  to  save  me.  King  Cambyses  is 
plotting  death  against  me,  and  I have  plair 
intelligence  of  this.  Do  you  then  bring  me  of 
with  my  wealth,  and  you  shall  leave  me  som< 
of  it  and  keep  the  rest ; then  as  far  as  wealtl 
goes,  you  shall  rule  all  Hellas.  If  you  do  no 
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elieve  what  I say  of  my  wealth,  send  your 
lost  trusty  man  and  I will  show  him.’ 
Polycrates  was  pleased  at  this,  and  sent  one 
(seandrius,  his  scribe,  the  same  man  who  not 
fng  after  dedicated  in  the  temple  of  Hera  all 
jie  fine  furniture  of  the  palace  of  Polycrates, 
iroetes  prepared  for  the  inspection  thus  : he 
(led  eight  huge  chests  with  stones,  except  just 
little  space  at  the  top,  and  on  the  surface  he 
id  gold,  and  locked  up  the  chests  and  kept 
iem  ready.  Mseandrius  came,  and  saw  the 
)ld  at  the  top,  and  reported  to  Polycrates, 
[at  he  had  seen  eight  huge  chests  full  of  gold. 
Then  Polycrates  made  ready  to  go,  in  spite 
i all  the  diviners  could  do  to  dissuade  him, 
Ld  in  spite  of  a dream  which  his  daughter 
bd ; for  she  dreamt  that  she  saw  her  father 
oft  in  the  air,  being  washed  by  the  god  Zeus, 
id  anointed  by  the  Sun.  But  Polycrates 
jred  nothing  for  all  these  warnings,  and  to 
j agnesia  he  went.  As  soon  as  he  came  there, 
; was  cruelly  murdered  by  Oroetes,  and  after 
at  his  body  was  raised  on  a stake,  and  so  the 
earn  was  fulfilled  : for  he  was  washed  by 
lus  when  it  rained,  and  he  was  anointed  by 
|e  Sun  as  the  body  sweated  out  its  own 
fisture.  This  was  the  end  of  all  the  great 
psperity  of  Polycrates. 
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The  Greeks  of  long  ago  were  a very  cleve: 
people.  Their  senses  were  very  keen,  and  the; 
loved  beautiful  things  and  could  make  them,  i 
gold  and  silver,  wood  and  ivory,  carvings 
stone  and  temples  or  palaces.  They  were  hand 
some  themselves,  and  in  fine  trim  for  races  an 
wrestlings  and  all  sorts  of  contests.  The; 
made  beautiful  poems,  and  sang  and  dancec 
and  told  good  stories  ; they  were  very  intell 
gent  and  were  always  enquiring  about  ever} 
thing  they  saw.  But  they  did  not  know  muc 
more  than  they  could  see  ; they  thought  th; 
the  earth  was  flat,  as  it  seems  to  be,  and  thi 
the  sun  went  round  it  once  a day,  and  sa: 
in  the  ocean  every  evening.  What  they  cou 
not  understand,  they  put  down  to  the  pow 
of  the  gods.  They  thought  that  other  ere; 
tures,  partly  like  gods,  lived  in  the  trees  a: 
rivers  and  in  the  sea ; these  they  call 
nymphs  or  dryads,  fauns  and  satyrs,  and  oth 
such.  The  gods  and  goddesses  often  came  a: 
walked  among  men,  and  sometimes  wedd 
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sdth  them,  so  that  many  great  families  traced 
heir  descent  from  a god.  Their  religion  taught 
hem  very  different  things  from  ours  as  being 
rue,  and  they  believed  what  they  were 
aught ; but  they  had  much  the  same  thoughts 
hout  right  and  wrong  as  we  have,  and  there 
rere  many  men  and  women  then  as  good  as 
here  are  now,  indeed  there  have  never  lived 
jetter  ones  than  the  best  of  the  Greeks, 
i They  had  no  machinery  and  knew  nothing 
bout  steam  or  electricity,  so  they  did  not 
ravel  far  from  home. 

But  you  need  not  be  conceited  and  think 
jourself  wiser  than  they.  You  know  more, 
ut  you  did  not  find  it  out  yourself  ; and 
hatever  we  know,  the  Greeks  either  found 
it  or  put  us  in  the  way  of  finding  out.  At 
us  time  of  which  I speak,  when  the  tyrants 
ere  ruling  in  the  Greek  cities,  a number  of 
pry  intelligent  men  were  enquiring  into  every - 
fing.  They  wanted  to  know  what  the  sun 
id  the  moon  and  the  stars  really  were ; 
tiether  they  moved  about  in  the  sky,  as  they 
emed  to  do  ; how  things  grow  ; why  the 
me  rain,  sucked  up  by  different  plants,  pro- 
ices wheat  or  apples,  or  nettles  ; why  the 
me  bread  and  meat  turns  into  a man  or  a pig ; 
>w  animals  grow  and  die,  and  the  same  about 
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men  ; where  they  all  come  from,  and  what  it 
all  really  means.  Still  more  important,  what 
becomes  of  us  after  death  ; whether  there  are 
any  gods,  and  why  one  thing  is  right  and 
another  wrong. 

Thus  they  studied  what  we  call  nature,  and 
astronomy,  and  biology,  and  many  other 
-ologies  you  hear  of  at  school  ; and  they  found 
out  a large  number  of  things.  They  soon 
became  convinced  that  what  we  see,  has  grown 
somehow  out  of  a very  few  beginnings.  Some 
thought  there  were  four  beginnings,  earth,  air 
fire,  and  water  ; some,  one  or  two  of  thesi 
four  ; but  by  and  by  a specially  clever  mai 
saw  that  we  must  go  farther  back  than  that 
and  he  hit  on  the  idea  that  all  these  four  be 
ginnings  or  elements,  themselves,  with  every 
thing  else,  were  composed  of  small  dots 
mites  of  different  shapes,  combined  in  num 
bers  of  ways,  but  such  as  could  not  be  d 
stroyed  themselves.  These  they  called  atoms 
and  this  is  the  foundation  of  all  nature 
science.  But  they  never  could  find  out  wha 
life  is,  nor  has  any  one  else  ever  been  able 
do  so.  You  are  alive,  and  a stone  is  not,  an] 
that  is  all  that  the  wisest  men  of  to-day  c 
tell  you. 

A number  of  these  men  of  old  gained  fa 
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by  their  wisdom,  and  especially  those  whom 
the  Greeks  called  the  Seven  Wise  Men.  One  of 
them  was  Solon,  whom  yon  will  remember. 
He  was  busy  with  every-day  troubles,  and 
spent  his  wisdom  in  devising  a plan  to  keep  his 
pountrymen  from  quarrelling  together,  and  to 
give  them  just  laws  to  live  under.  But  life 
tiad  taught  him  a great  deal  of  good  sense,  as 
fou  remember  from  the  story  of  Solon  and 
>oesus.  Each  of  the  Seven  Wise  Men  had  a 
bit  of  his  own  common  sense  tacked  on  to  his 
jame,  as  his  own  special  proverb,  and  Solon’s 
proverb  was  ‘ Look  at  the  end.’  He  used  to 
ay  : ‘ Learn  to  obey  before  you  rule.  Tyranny 
s a fine  farm,  but  there  is  no  way  out.’ 
Another  wise  man  was  Periander,  tyrant  of 
orinth.  We  do  not  know  much  about  him,  or 
dry  he  was  thought  so  wise  ; he  was  certainly 
cruel  tyrant,  and  did  not  always  keep  his 
wn  golden  rules.  Some  of  his  sayings  are  : 
Be  the  same  to  your  friends,  whether  they 
re  rich  or  poor,  in  prosperity  or  in  adversity, 
tick  to  your  agreement.  Master  your  wrath, 
etray  no  secret.’  He  would  also  say,  ‘ De- 
mocracy is  better  than  tyranny,’  but  he 
tanaged  to  live  cheerfully  as  a tyrant  for  a 
ng  time,  although  in  his  story  it  is  written, 
Ee  lost  heart,  and  died  at  the  age  of  eighty.’ 
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Even  grim  Sparta  had  its  Wise  Man,  Chei- 
lon.  Like  others  of  the  Seven,  he  wrote  poems, 
but  they  have  not  come  down  to  us.  Accord- 
ing to  him  there  were  three  hard  things  : to 
keep  a secret,  to  employ  leisure  well,  and  to  be 
able  to  bear  an  injury.  He  used  to  say 
‘ Prefer  loss  to  dishonest  gain  ; the  one  hurts 
for  a moment,  the  other  for  ever.  When 
strong,  be  merciful.  Honour  old  age.  Never 
be  in  a hurry.’  He  saw  his  son  win  the  boxing- 
match  at  Olympia,  and  then  and  there  died  of 
joy.  His  proverb  was  the  most  famous  of  all 
— ‘ Know  thyself.’ 

Another  of  the  wise  men,  Cleobulus,  came 
from  Lindos,  a city  of  Rhodes.  His  proverb 
was  4 Moderation  is  best,’  the  most  Greek  o 
all  proverbs,  for  it  describes  exactly  the  char 
acter  of  the  Greeks.  They  loved  balance  an 
perfect  proportion,  both  in  body  and  mind 
and  hated  excess  of  all  sorts.  Cleobulus  wai 
not  a skinny  man  with  a big  head  and  hor: 
spectacles,  but  he  was  strong  and  good  to  km 
at,  and  came  of  a high  family,  which  traced  iti 
descent  from  Hercules.  He  wrote  songs,  an 
was  great  at  riddles  ; even  his  daughter  mad 
riddles,  so  they  must  have  been  a lively  famil; 
One  of  his  riddles  is  not  hard  to  guess  ; it  i 
this  : 
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There  is  one  father  has  a dozen  sons, 

Each  son  has  thirty  daughters,  yet  of  these 

i Fifteen  are  black,  fifteen  of  them  are  white  : 

All  of  them  are  immortal,  yet  all  die. 

'hese  are  the  year  and  the  months,  and  the 
ays  of  the  moon’s  light  and  dark  fortnights, 
tfe  used  to  say  : ‘ Do  nothing  by  violence. 
Marry  one  of  your  own  class.  Do  not  be 
Irrogant  in  prosperity,  do  not  cringe  in  adver- 
jity.  Listen  rather  than  talk.  Educate  your 
'laughters  as  well  as  your  sons.’ 

: Pittacus  of  Mitylene,  in  the  island  of  Lesbos, 
ras  the  other  tyrant  among  the  Wise  Men. 
le  was  very  different  from  Cleobulus  to  look 
t,  if  we  may  judge  from  his  nicknames  : for 
je  was  called  Flatfoot,  Chilblains,  Swaggerer, 
Joven.  The  Lesbian  women  used  to  sing  this 
itty  as  they  ground  their  corn  : 

‘ Grind,  millstone,  grind, 

For  Pittacus  also  used  to  grind, 

Who  ruled  great  Mitylene.’ 

brhaps  they  meant  that  he  was  a hard  ruler  ; 
\ any  rate  he  kept  the  state  in  good  order, 
te  used  to  give  double  punishment  to  any  one 
ho  did  wrong  while  he  was  drunk,  one  for  the 
fence,  and  one  for  being  drunk.  He  advised 
;en  not  to  marry  above  them,  for  he  had  done 
i himself  and  was  henpecked  in  consequence. 


52  STORIES  OF  THE  OLD  GREEKS 
He  used  to  say  : 4 It  is  a hard  thing  to  be  good. 
Even  the  gods  do  not  fight  against  necessity. 
Know  your  chance.  Win  your  victories  with- 
out blood.’  His  proverb  was  : 4 Nothing  too 
much.’  The  Lesbian  women  still  sing  ditties 
as  they  grind  their  corn,  but  they  have  for- 
gotten Pittacus. 

Two  of  the  Wise  Men,  you  see,  came  from 
the  islands,  and  the  next  two  came  from  Greek 
cities  on  the  coast  of  Asia  Minor.  One  of  them, 
Bias,  came  from  Priene,  a city  which  lies  over 
against  the  island  of  Samos.  Like  the  othei 
Greek  cities  of  the  coast,  Priene  was  always  in 
danger  from  the  barbaric  Persians  who  ruled 
the  interior  ; and  the  troubles  of  his  life  per- 
haps gave  him  the  proverb  which  hangs  to  his 
name,  4 Most  men  are  bad.’  He  used  to  say 
4 Use  persuasion,  not  force.  Slow  to  begin 
steadfast  to  persevere.  Believe  in  the  gods 
Cherish  wisdom,  the  chief  of  possessions.’  H< 
was  a great  orator,  and  gave  useful  advice  t< 
his  countrymen  in  the  defence  of  their  city. 

From  Miletus,  a city  not  far  from  Priene 
came  the  greatest  of  all  the  Wise  Men,  Thales 
the  Greeks  when  they  spoke  of  wisdom  used  t 
say,  As  wise  as  Thales,  just  as  we  say,  As  wis 
as  Solomon.  Like  Solon,  he  studied  politics 
and  he  gave  useful  advice  in  matters  of  state 
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but  his  chief  interests  were  natural  science  and 
astronomy.  He  was  the  first  who  sought  one 
single  beginning  of  things.  He  thought  it  was 
ivater,  from  which  all  things  come,  and  to 
svhich  they  return ; and  although  he  was 
i^rong  there,  he  set  our  feet  on  the  right  path 
discovery.  He  was  the  first  to  predict 
eclipses  of  the  sun  ; and  he  tried  to  calculate 
he  real  size  of  the  sun  and  moon.  He  first 
ave  the  name  of  Cosmos,  or  order,  to  the 
Jniverse.  Some  of  his  sayings  were  : 

Most  ancient  of  all  things  is  God,  for  he  is  un- 
created. 

Most  beautiful  is  the  universe  : for  it  is  God’s 
work. 

Greatest  is  space  : for  it  contains  all  things. 
Swiftest  is  mind  : for  it  runs  everywhere. 
Strongest  is  necessity  : for  it  masters  all. 

Wisest  is  time  : for  it  brings  all  things  to  light.’ 

e held  that  there  is  no  difference  between 
e and  death.  Some  one  asked  him  : ‘ Then 
ly  do  you  not  die  ? ’ He  said,  ‘ Because 
ere  is  no  difference.’  Another  asked  him 
lether  one  could  hide  an  evil  deed  from  the 
ds.  He  said,  4 No,  nor  an  evil  thought.’  He 
id  that  if  we  wished  to  lead  a good  life,  we 
lit  gst  not  do  what  we  blame  in  others.  Some 
y that  he  first  thought  that  the  soul  is 
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immortal.  His  proverb  was,  c Never  go  surety 
for  anyone.’ 

Thales  had  equally  good  sense  in  practical 
affairs  ; and  once  he  helped  Croesus  to  cross  a 
deep  river.  Croesus  sat  down  in  his  camp 
before  the  river,  and  did  not  know  what  to  do. 
Then  Thales  directed  the  soldiers  to  dig  a deep 
trench  from  a place  higher  up  in  the  river, 
round  the  back  of  the  camp,  and  into  the  river 
again.  Thus  half  the  water  flowed  round  by 
the  trench,  and  both  parts  were  shallow 
enough  to  pass  on  foot. 

A story  is  told  of  him,  that  once  he  went  out 
to  look  at  the  stars,  and  as  he  walked  gazing 
upwards  he  fell  into  a ditch.  An  old  woman 
who  saw  him,  called  out : ‘ Eh,  Thales  ! You 
expect  to  know  all  about  the  heavens,  and  yet 
you  cannot  see  what  is  before  your  feet ! ’ 

The  proverbs  of  the  Wise  Men  were  put  into 
Greek  verse,  and  they  have  been  translated  by 
an  Englishman,  Timothy  Kendall,  in  hn 
Flowers  of  Epigrams  : 

‘The  cities  seven,  wherein  the  seven  wise  masterf 
rare 

Were  born,  their  names,  and  sayings  seven,  sevei  I 
verses  shall  declare. 

Cleobnlus  of  Lindus  said,  A mean  doth  all  excel. 

Wise  Pittacus  of  Mitylen  said,  Measure  hears  thi; 
bell. 
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Cheilon  of  Lacedemon  said,  Take  heed  thyself  to 
know. 

Of  Corinth  Periander  said,  To  anger  be  thou  slow. 

Sage  Solon  the  Athenian  said,  For  aye  respect  the 
end. 

Wise  Thales  of  Miletus  said,  Naught  promise  for 
thy  friend. 

Last,  Bias  of  Priene  said,  All  things  to  mischief 
bend.’ 
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You  remember  that  I asked  you  to  measure 
backwards  and  forwards  from  Homer,  to  arrive 
at  two  important  dates.  We  have  now  come  to 
the  second  of  these.  It  will  be  the  first  exact 
year  I have  to  give  you,  and  you  must  remem- 
ber it,  for  if  things  had  fallen  out  otherwise  in 
this  year,  you  and  I would  not  be  in  existence. 
This  is  the  year  490  b.c.,  when  East  and  West 
first  came  into  conflict. 

The  Greeks  were  at  this  time  like  a small 
garden  of  fruit  and  flowers  in  the  midst  of  a 
vast  wilderness  of  weeds,  which  threatened  to 
swallow  it  up  on  all  sides.  In  Europe,  and 
most  of  Africa,  there  were  savages.  In  Asia 
and  Egypt  there  were  barbarians.  The  differ- 
ence is  this  : savages  are  wild  and  rude  in 
their  ways  : barbarians  have  an  outside  polish, 
luxury  and  elegance,  perhaps,  and  knowledge, 
but  the  minds  and  characters  of  both  are  wild 
and  savage  and  cruel.  The  Greeks  called  all 
those  who  were  not  Greeks,  by  the  name  of 
barbarians  ; but  this  was  something  more  than 
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national  pride,  because  there  was  such  a differ- 
ence between  them  and  other  people  that  a 
special  name  was  proper. 

This  difference  was,  to  put  it  shortly,  and  to 
use  the  words  which  the  Greeks  used  them- 
selves, that  the  Greeks  were  determined  to  be 
free.  For  one  thing,  they  were  never  content 
to  be  slaves  of  their  rulers,  as  the  Easterns 
were.  It  is  true  that  they  had  slaves  of  their 
Dwn  ; they  were  cruel  to  each  other,  as  all  men 
were  then,  and  many  are  now  ; when  they 
jbught,  the  winners  thought  it  their  right  to 
dll  or  enslave  all  their  enemies,  and  to  take 
dl  their  goods.  But  still,  each  of  these  cities, 
tnd  each  man,  thought  he  and  his  city  had  a 
ight  to  be  free  ; and  when  they  came  to  con- 
ider  what  this  meant,  they  saw  that  there 
bust  be  give  and  take,  and  in  short,  they 
iegan  to  understand  the  meaning  of  justice. 
?hey  made  laws  each  for  themselves,  and  other 
jiws  between  state  and  state,  and  they  grew 
y degrees  out  of  the  custom  of  violence. 

They  also  naturally  abhorred  certain  kinds 
jf  cruelty,  such  as  torture  and  cutting  off 
mbs  ; and  they  were  the  only  race  in  the 
orld  which  hated  such  things.  It  is  quite  a 
|lort  time  since  we  in  England  have  been  as 
ise  as  the  Greeks  were  so  long  ago.  Torture 
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was  used  in  England  at  the  time  of  the  Gun 
powder  Plot,  and  on  the  Continent  to  the  time 
of  Napoleon,  and  it  is  still  used  by  savages  and 
barbarians.  The  Easterns,  on  the  contrary, 
used  torture  as  a matter  of  course ; and  al- 
though they  talked  of  the  laws  of  the  Medes 
and  Persians,  they  treated  every  one  as  the 
slave  of  their  Kings,  who  did  whatever  they 
liked,  so  far  as  their  power  went.  Their  acts 
of  cruelty  were  so  horrible,  that  they  can 
hardly  be  thought  about. 

The  Greeks  had  also  the  same  feeling  about 
their  minds  as  about  their  bodies  : they  were 
determined  to  be  free.  They  were  full  of 
curiosity  about  everything,  just  as  you  are, 
and  also  very  intelligent,  as  I hope  you  are 
they  thought  about  everything,  and  talked 
about  it,  and  so  by  degrees  they  found  things 
out.  Thus  they  were  not  content  to  believt 
what  they  were  told,  and  they  came  to  set 
through  foolish  superstitions  ; they  alwayi 
wanted  to  know  the  truth,  and  very  often  thej 
found  it  out. 

Now  at  this  time  the  greatest  power  in  th 
world  was  the  Persian  Empire.  The  Persia 
and  the  Medes  were  two  kindred  nations,  am 
they  always  had  a keen  rivalry  which  was  t 
be  leader  : at  this  time  the  Persians  were  o: 
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the  top.  Cyrus  the  Persian,  who,  as  you  will 
remember,  once  conquered  Croesus,  had  taken 
Babylon  ; and  you  have  read  that  story  in  the 
Book  of  Daniel,  how  it  was  weighed  in  the 
balances  and  found  wanting.  I will  tell  you 
how  Cyrus  came  to  be  King,  and  the  story  will 
ishow  you  something  of  the  ways  of  these 
Eastern  tyrants. 

Before  Dareius  was  born,  Astyages  the  Mede 
was  King,  and  he  had  a dream.  He  dreamt 
that  a vine  grew  out  of  his  daughter’s  body, 
and  overshadowed  all  Asia.  This  so  terrified 
his  childish  mind,  that  he  consulted  his 
diviners,  who  told  him  that  it  meant  that  her 
son  should  rule  over  his  kingdom.  His  daugh- 
ter had  married  a Persian  ; so  in  his  fear,  King 
Astyages  sent  for  Harpagus,  his  faithful 
Reward,  and  this  is  what  he  said : c Harpagus, 
make  no  mistake  in  what  I am  about  to  enjoin 
upon  you,  or  you  may  come  to  great  grief. 
Take  my  daughter’s  child,  and  carry  it  to  your 
fiouse  and  kill  it,  and  then  bury  it  as  you  will.’ 
He  answered  : 4 King,  you  have  never  yet 
Seen  me  do  anything  to  displease  you,  and  I 
vill  take  care  not  to  offend  against  you  in 
nture  ; but  if  it  is  your  will  that  this  should 
pe  done,  it  is  my  duty  to  serve  you  accord- 
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With  this  answer,  he  received  the  child, 
adorned  for  its  death,  and  went  to  his  home 
weeping.  When  he  came  there,  he  told  his 
wife  all  that  had  been  said  to  him.  She  said  : 
‘ Now  what  do  you  mean  to  do  ? ’ He  an- 
swered : ‘ Not  what  Astyages  commands  me, 
not  though  he  shall  lose  his  wits  and  be  madder 
than  he  is  now  ; I will  never  fall  in  with  his 
purpose,  or  serve  him  for  such  a murder. 
There  are  many  reasons  why  I will  not  kill  the 
child  ; for  he  is  of  my  own  kin,  and  Astyages 
is  old  and  has  no  sons  ; and  if  his  power  shall 
pass  to  his  daughter  after  his  death,  what  have 
I to  look  for  but  the  greatest  of  dangers  ? Yet 
for  safety’s  sake  the  boy  must  die  ; but  one  of 
the  King’s  people  must  kill  him,  and  not  one 
of  mine.’ 

Having  said  this,  he  sent  a messenger  to 
fetch  one  of  the  King’s  cowherds,  who  dwelt  in 
a wild  and  rocky  place  with  his  wife.  When 
the  cowherd  came  in  all  haste  at  this  summons, 
Harpagus  said  to  him  : £ The  King  bids  you 
take  this  child,  lay  him  in  the  most  deserted 
spot  of  the  hills,  that  he  may  soon  die.  And 
he  bade  me  tell  you,  that  if  you  do  not  kill  him, 
he  will  destroy  you  by  the  most  cruel  death. 
And  I am  instructed  to  see  that  the  deed  is 
done.’ 
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Then  the  cowherd  took  the  child,  and  car- 
ried it  to  his  steading.  There  he  found  his 
wife  waiting  for  him,  in  great  anxiety,  for  she 
feared  that  something  was  wrong  with  her 
husband.  She  asked  him,  ‘ Why  did  Harpagus 
send  for  you  in  such  a hurry  ? ’ He  answered, 
‘ Wife,  I went  to  the  city,  and  saw  something 
which  I would  I had  never  seen  happen  to  our 
! masters.  His  house  was  full  of  lamentation  ; 
and  as  soon  as  I entered,  I saw  a child  laid 
there  panting  and  crying,  adorned  with  gold 
and  fine  raiment.  When  Harpagus  saw  me,  he 
told  me  to  take  up  the  child  with  all  haste,  and 
3arry  it  and  lay  it  in  the  wildest  place  of  the 
bills,  saying  that  this  was  the  King’s  command, 
find  threatening  me  most  grievously  if  I should 
aot  obey.  And  I took  it  up,  thinking  it  was 
;ome  servant’s  child,  for  I never  could  have 
guessed  whose  it  was  : but  I was  surprised  to 
ee  him  adorned  with  gold  and  finery,  and  to 
Lear  all  the  lamentation  that  was  made.  I 
^eard  the  whole  story  from  the  man  who 
scorted  me  out  of  the  city,  and  handed  over 
he  babe  to  me.  It  turns  out  to  be  the  son  of 
he  King’s  daughter,  and  the  King  commands 
(tl  ae  to  kill  him.  Here  he  is,’  and  with  these 
fords  he  uncovered  the  child  and  showed  it  to 
er.  She  begged  and  prayed  her  husband  not 
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to  do  such  a deed,  but  he  said  he  must,  because 
men  were  to  be  sent  to  see  that  it  had  been 
done.  At  last  she  said,  ‘ If  you  must  expose 
the  child,  then  do  so  ; but  let  me  tell  you,  that 
while  you  were  away,  a child  was  born  by  me, 
and  born  dead.  Take  that  child  then,  and 
expose  it,  and  let  us  bring  up  this  as  our  own  ; 
so  our  child  will  have  royal  burial,  and  you 
will  be  free  from  an  evil  deed.’ 

The  cowherd  did  as  she  said  ; he  gave  her 
the  child  which  he  had  brought,  and  his  own 
dead  child  he  decked  out  in  the  royal  trap- 
pings, and  exposed  it  upon  the  hills.  Three 
days  later,  Harpagus  sent  one  of  his  spearmen, 
who  saw  the  dead  child,  and  buried  it,  and 
reported  that  the  deed  was  done. 

When  the  boy  was  ten  years  old,  he  was 
playing  with  his  companions  ; and  in  their 
play,  they  chose  him  to  be  King  over  them. 
He  acted  the  part  well ; he  divided  his  sub- 
jects into  groups,  telling  this  group  to  be 
soldiers,  that  to  build  houses,  others  to  be  this 
and  that  officer,  one  to  be  the  King’s  Eye  (oi 
head  of  the  Intelligence  Department),  al 
according  to  the  Persian  way.  He  went  so  fai 
as  to  have  one  of  his  subjects  flogged  for  dis- 
obedience ; and  the  boy  went  and  complaineJIt 
to  his  father.  The  boy’s  father,  who  was  ailfe 
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important  person,  went  and  laid  a complaint 
before  the  King  about  this  upstart  son  of  a 
cowherd  ; and  the  King  sent  for  the  boy  and 
the  cowherd  to  appear  before  him.  When 
they  appeared,  the  King  looked  at  the  boy, 
and  said,  ‘ Then  you  are  the  boy  ! See  what 
your  father  is,  and  see  this  great  man  whose 
son  you  have  thrashed ! 5 He  answered  : 
Master,  I had  a good  right  to  do  it.  The 
illage  boys,  of  whom  he  is  one,  chose  me  as 
heir  King  in  play.  The  others  did  what  I told 
;hem,  but  this  boy  disobeyed,  and  would  not 
ay  heed  until  he  was  punished.  Then  if  I 
eserve  to  be  punished,  here  I am.’ 

As  he  spoke,  the  King  thought  he  knew  him ; 
|he  boy’s  face  seemed  to  be  like  his  own,  and 
e spoke  boldly.  His  age  also  seemed  to  agree 
ith  the  time  when  his  daughter’s  child  was 
xposed.  For  a while  he  was  speechless  ; then 
e told  the  complaining  father  that  he  would 
| be  justice  done,  and  sent  him  away.  He  then 
pld  the  attendants  to  lead  the  boy  within, 
nd  when  the  cowherd  was  left,  he  said  to  him, 
[Where  did  you  get  this  boy  ? ’ The  cowherd 
lid,  ‘ He  is  my  own,  and  his  mother  is  still 
ith  me.’  The  King  said,  ‘ You  are  a foolish 
an,  if  you  wish  to  get  into  trouble,’  and  he 
ive  a sign  to  his  spearmen  to  lead  him  away 
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and  put  him  to  the  torture.  Then  in  his  terror 
the  cowherd  told  the  truth,  from  beginning  to 
end,  and  prayed  for  mercy.  The  King  thought 
little  of  his  part  in  the  matter,  but  sent  for 
Harpagus,  and  asked  him,  ‘ Harpagus,  how 
did  you  kill  the  boy  that  I handed  over  to 
you  ? ’ Harpagus  saw  the  cowherd,  and  knew 
that  it  was  of  no  use  to  pretend  ; and  he 
answered,  4 King,  when  I took  the  boy,  I 
sought  how  I might  do  your  pleasure,  and  yet 
neither  you  nor  your  daughter  might  call  me 
murderer.  And  this  is  what  I did.  I sent  for 
this  cowherd  and  gave  him  the  child,  saying 
that  it  was  your  command  to  kill  him.  And  I 
told  him  no  falsehood  in  this  thing  ; for  you 
had  given  that  command.  But  I bade  the 
cowherd  expose  him  upon  the  hills,  and  wait 
until  he  died,  with  terrible  threats  if  he  did  not 
obey.  And  when  he  had  done  what  was  com- 
manded, I sent  trusty  men  to  the  place,  anc 
through  them  I saw  the  boy,  and  buried  him 
That  is  what  happened,  my  lord,  and  that  ii 
how  the  boy  died.’  King  Astyages  then  tok 
him  the  cowherd’s  tale  ; and  for  the  tim< 
being,  hid  the  anger  he  felt  against  Harpagus 
‘ The  boy  is  alive,’  he  said,  £ and  all  has  turne( 
out  for  the  best.  I have  long  since  repente( 
what  I did,  and  I grieve  at  being  estrange* 
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from  my  daughter.  This  is  indeed  a happy 
event.  Send  me  your  son  to  play  with  the  new- 
comer, and  be  my  guest  this  evening ; for  I am 
fibout  to  make  sacrifice  for  the  boy’s  safety.’ 
Harpagus  did  reverence,  and  took  his  leave, 
^lad  indeed  that  all  had  turned  out  so  well, 
hnd  sent  his  son  to  the  palace,  while  he  told 
die  good  news  to  his  wife.  When  the  son  of 
Tarpagus  came,  King  Astyages  cut  his  throat, 
ind  carved  up  the  body  ; part  he  roasted,  and 
part  he  boiled,  and  laid  it  aside  ready,  all 

I except  head,  hands,  and  feet,  which  he  covered 
ip  in  a basket.  When  evening  came,  and  they 
at  down  to  the  feast,  the  other  guests  had  the 
tsual  dishes,  but  Harpagus  was  served  with 
he  flesh  of  his  own  son.  When  he  had  finished, 
he  King  asked  him  how  he  liked  the  fare.  He 
ibid  ‘ I have  never  had  better.’  Then  the 
ttendants  brought  in  a covered  basket,  and 
ade  him  take  what  he  would.  Harpagus 
ncovered  the  basket,  and  saw  the  remains  of 
is  son  ; but  he  mastered  himself.  The  King 
dd,  ‘ Do  you  know  what  meat  you  have 
rten  ? ’ He  answered,  ‘Yes,  I know,  and 
hatever  the  King  does  is  pleasing  to  me.’ 

ten  he  took  up  the  basket,  and  went  to  his 
n house,  where  he  gathered  up  the  remains 
his  son,  and  gave  them  burial. 
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Then  King  Astyages  sent  for  his  diviners, 
and  told  them  all  that  had  happened.  They 
said,  ‘ If  he  has  been  once  made  King,  as  it 
seems,  the  prophecy  has  been  fulfilled,  and  you 
need  not  trouble  about  the  matter.  Now  send 
the  boy  away  to  his  parents.’  So  then  the 
King  did,  wishing  him  good  luck  ; and  his  real 
parents  were  glad  indeed  to  see  him,  and  gave 
him  the  name  of  Cyrus,  which  had  been  his 
grandfather’s  name. 

But  Harpagus  could  not  forgive  the  outrage 
which  had  been  done  upon  himself.  So  he  per- 
suaded many  of  the  chief  Medians  to  join  hin 
in  a plot  against  King  Astyages,  whom  the} 
all  hated  for  his  cruelty  ; and  when  the  tim( 
was  ripe,  he  sent  a letter  secretly  to  Cyrus 
sewed  up  in  a hare’s  belly,  advising  him  to  sti 
up  the  Persians  to  revolt.  This  they  did,  am 
conquered  Astyages,  and  took  him  prisoner 
and  Harpagus  at  last  had  his  revenge.  Bu 
the  King  lived  long  enough  to  kill  all  th 
diviners  who  had  interpreted  his  dreanl 
Cyrus  made  Harpagus  his  chief  general,  an! 
Harpagus  it  was  who  subdued  most  of  thll 
Greek  cities  of  the  coast.  Cyrus  himself,  aftal 
a long  reign,  was  killed  in  battle  ; and  a fell 
years  later  the  sovereignty  was  seized  bll 
Dareius. 


DAREIUS 


Dareius  now  ruled  over  the  greatest  empire  in 
the  world  : from  India  to  Thrace,  from  the 
Black  Sea  to  Arabia,  Palestine,  Egypt  and 
Ethiopia.  A great  road  led  across  it,  with 
post-houses  every  few  miles.  Soldiers  or 
sailors,  with  their  ships,  were  drawn  from  all 
the  subject  races  ; and  the  King’s  generals 
were  able  to  conquer  all  enemies  in  the  long 
run,  by  numbers  rather  than  by  valour,  for  the 
men  fought  because  they  must,  from  fear,  not 
from  pride  or  love  of  their  country.  But 
I Dareius  had  one  great  failure.  He  led  a large 
(army  across  the  straits  to  subdue  the  wild 
Scythians,  who  lived  beyond  the  Danube, 
where  South  Russia  is  now.  To  cross  the 
Danube,  he  made  a bridge  of  boats,  which  he 
left  in  charge  of  the  Ionian  forces  under  their 
bwn  captains.  He  failed  to  catch  the  Scyth- 
ians, who  just  rode  away  on  horseback  ; and 
vhen  he  set  out  to  return,  the  Scythians  came 
tound  by  another  way  to  the  bridge,  and  said 
o the  Ionians,  4 You  break  down  this  bridge, 
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then  we  will  destroy  Dareius  and  his  army  at 
our  leisure.’ 

The  Ionian  captains  held  a council.  One  of 
them  was  a man  named  Miltiades,  an  Athenian 
really,  but  then  tyrant  of  the  Chersonese  (now 
called  Gallipoli).  His  uncle,  also  called  Milti- 
ades, had  left  Athens  to  get  free  from  the 
tyrant  Peisistratus,  and  then  made  himself 
tyrant  of  the  Chersonese  ; then  after  his  death 
Miltiades  the  nephew  took  it  over,  and  married 
the  daughter  of  a Thracian  Prince.  He  ruled 
there  like  Rajah  Brooke  of  Sarawak.  When 
the  Scythians  asked  them  to  break  down 
Dareius’s  bridge,  Miltiades  at  once  spoke  for 
it  : 4 Let  us  break  the  bridge,  and  win  freedom 
for  our  countrymen  ! ’ The  others  agreed ; 
but  one,  named  Histiseus,  tyrant  of  Miletus, 
said,  4 Wait  a bit.  It  is  only  the  power  of 
Dareius,  that  keeps  us  in  power  as  tyrants. 
Take  him  away,  and  the  people  will  turn  us  all 
out ! ’ This  made  most  of  them  change  theii 
minds,  and  they  remained  until  Dareius  came 
back.  But  Miltiades  kept  his  own  counsel, 
and  we  shall  hear  of  him  again. 

The  Ionic  Greeks,  however,  did  revolt,  and 
there  was  a terrible  vengeance  ; for  the  Kina 
reconquered  them  all  again,  and  all  the  island* 
near  the  coast.  Those  who  would  not  yieldll 
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were  killed  or  sold  as  slaves  ; except  some  who 
sailed  away  to  the  west  with  all  their  families, 

, to  found  new  cities,  and  to  seek  freedom  there. 
The  Athenians  ha^.-h-elned  in  this  revolt. 

! which  mach^-4^rei.us  jresolve  to  subdue  all 
: Greece.  He  bade  one  of  his  slaves  say  to  him 
I every  day  at  dinner,  three  times,  4 Remember 
the  Athenians  ! 5 One  large  army,  which  was 
! sailing  to  Greece,  was  wrecked  off  Mount 
Athos,  and  destroyed.  You  will  see  something 
like  three  fingers  sticking  out,  in  the  map, 
[north  of  the  Aegean  Sea,  and  near  the  Darda- 
nelles : the  first  finger  is  Athos.  But  in  the 
year  490  b.c.  Dareius  sent  another  army  and 
fleet,  which  reached  the  Grecian  soil. 

This  army,  on  board  of  the  fleet,  was  sent 
across  to  the  island  of  Euboea  ; and  after 
cruelly  treating  the  city  of  Eretria,  and  en- 
slaving all  the  people,  the  Persians  anchored 

Iaff  the  plain  of  Marathon,  about  twenty-four 
aiiles  from  Athens  by  road,  and  about  ninety 
miles  by  sea.  The  Athenians  sent  a swift 
runner  to  Sparta,  Philippides,  who  reached 
Sparta  on  the  next  day,  more  than  a hundred 
ind  fifty  miles.  Philippides  said  to  them, 
Lacedemonians,  the  Athenians  beg  you  to 
mlp  them,  and  not  to  suffer  the  most  ancient 
ity  in  Hellas  to  be  enslaved  by  barbarians, 
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for  Eretria  has  already  been  enslaved,  and 
Hellas  is  the  weaker  by  one  famous  city.’  The 
Spartans  said  they  would  gladly  come,  but 
their  religion  did  not  allow  them  to  start  until 
the  moon  was  full.  So  there  was  no  one  left  to 
help  the  Athenians,  except  the  little  town  of 
Platsea  near  by.  This  town  owed  a debt  of 
gratitude  to  Athens,  and  so  they  sent  all  their 
men,  a thousand  in  number,  which  made  the 
whole  Athenian  army  ten  or  eleven  thousand. 
These  men  knew  of  the  fate  of  Eretria,  but  they 
set  out  on  their  desperate  journey  alone,  to 
face  the  great  army  of  the  invincible  Persian 
King.  They  encamped  in  a strong  place  at  the 
foot  of  the  hills,  where  they  could  see  the 
Persians,  and  where  they  could  attack  them 
from  the  flank  if  they  should  try  to  march 
upon  Athens. 

The  Persians  were  in  no  hurry,  for  they 
meant  to  go  round  by  sea,  and  they  were 
waiting  for  a signal  from  the  city.  With  then 
was  Hippias,  once  tyrant  of  Athens,  whon 
they  meant  to  replace  as  tyrant ; and  h( 
expected  his  friends  in  the  city  to  help  him 
They  had  agreed  to  flash  a shield  in  the  sui 
from  the  top  of  a high  mountain,  Pentelicus 
which  is  between  Athens  and  Marathon  ; an< 
indeed  they  did,  but  the  signal  came  too  late 
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Hippias  had  a dream,  which  he  interpreted  to 
mean  that  he  should  be  tyrant  again,  and  die 
and  be  buried  in  his  country.  But  as  he  was 
busy  on  the  beach,  he  began  to  sneeze  and 
\ cough,  so  that  all  his  teeth  shook  in  his  head 
(for  he  was  an  old  man),  and  after  a stronger 
I cough  than  usual,  one  of  his  teeth  fell  out,  and 
was  buried  in  the  sand.  Search  as  he  would, 
he  could  not  find  his  tooth,  so  he  said  with  a 
sigh,  4 Ah  well,  there  is  my  dream.  We  shall 
never  conquer  this  land,  and  all  I shall  ever  get 
of  it,  my  tooth  has  already.’ 

In  the  Greek  army  was  Miltiades,  whom  we 
heard  of  last  in  the  Chersonese  ; for  he  had 
led  thence  with  his  family  and  goods  when  the 
irst  Persian  expedition  had  visited  those  parts, 
md  now  he  was  one  of  the  Athenian  generals. 
There  were  ten  of  these,  and  these  ten  were 
qually  divided : five  (one  of  whom  was 

Miltiades)  wanted  to  attack,  and  five  did  not. 
Pne  of  the  chief  magistrates  of  the  city,  Calli- 
pachus  the  Polemarch,  who  had  charge  of  all 
he  arrangements  for  war,  was  there,  and  he 

Iad  a right  to  vote  ; so  Miltiades  went  to  him, 
nd  said  : 4 It  lies  in  you,  Callimachus,  either 
o enslave  Athens,  or  to  make  her  free,  to  leave 
; fame  greater  than  the  fame  of  Harmodius 
nd  Aristogeiton  as  long  as  there  shall  be  men 
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upon  the  earth.  For  the  Athenians  are  in  the 
greatest  danger  they  have  ever  had  to  face. 
If  they  bow  to  the  Medes,  they  will  be  de- 
livered over  to  Hippias,  and  their  fate  is  sure  ; 
but  if  this  city  survives,  it  will  become  the 
first  city  in  Hellas.  I will  tell  you  how  this 
matter  rests  with  you.  We  ten  generals  are 
equally  divided,  half  wishing  to  attack,  and 
half  not.  Now  if  we  do  not  attack,  I fear  the 
spirit  of  the  city  may  be  shaken,  and  a party 
may  prevail  to  give  way  to  the  Medes  ; but  if 
we  attack  before  any  rot  sets  in  at  Athens,  let 
the  gods  give  us  fair  play,  and  we  are  able  to 
prevail  in  the  battle.  Now  all  depends  on  you, 
all  is  in  your  hands.  Vote  on  my  side,  and  our 
country  is  free.’  With  these  words  he  won 
over  the  war  minister,  and  it  was  decided  to 
join  battle. 

The  Athenians  had  the  foolish  custom  ol 
giving  the  generals  command  of  the  army  foi 
one  day,  each  in  turn  ; but  now  they  al 
agreed  to  give  up  their  days  to  Miltiades 
When  he  saw  his  opportunity,  he  drew  up  hi s 
army  in  line,  as  long  as  the  Persian  line,  bul 
he  made  the  centre  only  a few  deep,  and  th( 
two  wings  many  deep.  Then  he  advanced  at  i 
quick  step.  The  Persians  thought  they  wen 
mad,  to  advance  in  a mass  of  footmen,  withou 
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either  archers  or  horse  ; but  they  made  ready 
to  receive  them.  When  the  armies  met,  the 
battle  was  hard  and  lasted  long.  The  Persian 
centre  beat  back  the  Greek  centre,  and  began  to 
chase  it  off  the  field  ; the  Greek  wings  easily 
conquered  the  Persian  wings,  but  instead  of 
chasing  them  off  the  field,  they  let  them  run, 
and  joining  together,  both  turned  inwards  on 
the  two  flanks  and  rear  of  the  Persians  in  the 
j centre  (who  thought  they  had  won  the  day), 
and  destroyed  them  utterly.  They  killed 
many  thousands  of  the  Persians,  and  took 
seven  ships.  Those  who  were  left,  embarked 
and  sailed  away.  As  they  went,  they  saw  the 
signal  flash  over  Pentelicus. 

Of  the  Athenians,  one  hundred  and  ninety- 
two  were  killed,  one  of  whom  was  Callimachus, 
the  minister  of  war.  They  were  buried  side  by 
side,  with  their  arms  and  armour,  and  a great 
mound  of  earth  was  heaped  over  them.  The 
mound  is  there  to  this  day,  and  beneath  it  lie 
still  the  bones  of  those  brave  men,  who,  when 
the  very  name  of  Persian  struck  terror  into  all 
those  that  heard,  first  dared  to  face  the  Per- 
sians, and  first  conquered  these  seeming- 
invincible  troops  hand  to  hand.  This  victory 
gave  great  pride  and  confidence  to  the  Greeks, 
and  made  them  able  to  endure  the  more 
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terrible  struggle  which  followed  after  ten 
years. 

But  the  work  of  the  army  was  not  yet  done. 
Weary  as  they  were,  they  marched  back  to 
Athens,  and  there  they  were  when  the  Persian 
fleet  appeared  round  the  promontory  of 
Sunium.  The  fleet,  after  a short  delay,  sailed 
back  to  Asia. 

Then  the  Spartans  arrived  to  help,  two 
thousand  strong,  and  very  much  pleased  they 
were  to  see  the  dead  bodies  of  the  Persians. 


XERXES 


Dareius  did  not  give  up  his  designs  after  this 
failure.  On  the  contrary,  he  began  to  make 
|preparations  for  a much  larger  expedition, 
which  he  intended  to  do  the  business  thor- 
oughly. But  he  was  not  yet  ready,  when  five 
years  later,  he  died,  and  his  son  Xerxes  suc- 
ceeded him.  Nor  had  the  Athenians  been  idle. 
Although  most  people  thought  the  danger  was 
at  an  end,  one  man  saw  that  it  was  only 
beginning,  and  that  man  was  Themistocles, 
the  greatest  statesman  of  the  Athenian  race. 
JMiltiades,  the  great  general,  thought  of  war  on 
land ; but  Themistocles  saw  that  the  final 
event  must  be  decided  at  sea  ; since  if  the 
Persian  fleet  was  defeated,  the  Persians  could 
io  nothing.  For  years  already  he  had  been 
drying  to  persuade  the  Athenians  of  this  ; and 
fie  had  some  success,  for  he  had  got  them  to 
fortify  the  port  of  the  Piraeus ; but  it  was  not 
mtil  six  years  after  Marathon  that  he  got  his 
vay.  At  that  time,  the  silver  mines  of  Attica, 
vliich  belonged  to  the  government,  began  to 
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yield  so  rich  a store  of  silver,  that  the  city  had 
plenty,  and  did  not  quite  know  what  to  do 
with  it.  The  demagogues,  or  mob-orators, 
wanted  to  give  it  away  in  doles  ; but  happily 
for  Athens,  Themistocles  persuaded  them  to 
build  ships.  So  when  the  day  of  peril  came, 
they  were  ready. 

Xerxes,  who  was  now  King  of  Persia,  is 
called  in  the  Bible  Ahasuerus  ; and  you  have 
read  one  story  about  him  in  the  Book  of 
Esther.  He  went  on  with  the  preparations 
for  the  invasion  of  Greece.  Troops  and  ships 
were  demanded  of  all  the  nations  and  tribes  of 
the  Persian  Empire  ; stores  of  corn  and  fodder 
were  collected  at  many  places  along  the  coasts 
of  the  sea  ; a deep  canal  was  dug  across  the 
neck  of  Mount  Athos,  to  avoid  the  dangerous 
storms  off  that  headland  ; and  two  bridges  of 
ships  were  built  over  the  Hellespont,  from 
Abydos  to  Sestos. 

When  the  bridges  were  ready,  a great  storm 
broke  upon  them  and  destroyed  them.  This 
incensed  Xerxes  so  much,  that  the  first  thing 
he  did  was  to  cut  off  the  heads  of  the  archi- 
tects ; then  he  told  his  servants  to  cast  into 
the  Hellespont  a pair  of  fetters,  and  to  inflict 
upon  the  sea  three  hundred  stripes  with  the 
lash,  saying  as  they  did  so — ‘ 0 bitter  water, 
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thy  master  inflicts  this  punishment  upon  thee, 
because  thou  hast  wronged  him  when  he  never 
did  wrong  to  thee.  And  King  Xerxes  will 
cross  thee,  whether  thou  will  or  no  ; it  is  quite 
right  that  no  man  sacrifices  to  thee,  thou 
imuddy  and  salt  river.’  Then  the  bridges  were 
built  anew.  To  Abydos  all  the  great  host 
marched,  half  in  front  and  half  behind,  and 
between  the  two  parts  went  Xerxes  with 
magnificent  pomp.  With  him  came  first  a 
thousand  horsemen,  then  a thousand  spear- 
aien,  all  picked  men  ; then  came  ten  choice 
torses,  followed  by  the  chariot  of  the  chief 
ersian  god,  drawn  by  six  white  horses  ; then 
Xerxes  the  King  himself,  in  a chariot  with  his 
oyal  charioteer.  The  great  nobles  of  the 
mpire  had  their  followers,  and  all  the  luxuries 

tlife  ; gold  and  silver  plate,  silks  and  fine 
rpets  and  rugs,  gorgeous  raiment  and  tents, 
d they  fed  on  the  fat  of  the  land. 

At  Abydos  Xerxes  sat  on  a lofty  throne  and 
viewed  his  host.  There  were  Persians  and 
[edes  in  coats  of  mail  like  the  scales  of  fishes, 
ith  tall  tiaras  of  felt  on  their  heads,  and  tight 
ose,  and  wicker  shields ; Assyrians  with 
ronze  helmets,  and  linen  tunics,  carrying 
bears  and  swords  and  clubs  ; Bactrians  with 
pws  and  short  javelins,  Indians  in  cotton, 
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others  with  turbans,  others  with  high  boots  up 
to  the  knee  ; Ethiopians  with  stone-tippec 
arrows,  clad  in  skins  of  lions  or  leopards,  or 
with  the  skin  and  mane  of  horses’  heads  over 
their  own,  and  the  ears  stuck  up  ; Thracian 
with  fox-skin  caps  and  deerskin  buskins,  and 
others  with  red  puttees  on  their  legs,  or  helmets 
of  wood  ; and  many  other  tribes,  each  in  its 
own  costume  and  under  its  own  leaders.  They 
devoured  all  the  food  in  the  country,  anc 
drank  the  rivers  dry.  This  was  the  largesl 
host  that  ever  marched ; and  their  fleet  was 
more  than  twelve  hundred  ships  of  war 
besides  a host  of  transport. 

The  Greeks  had  heard  news  of  this  might; 
armament,  and  great  was  their  anxiety.  Th 
Athenians  sent  to  Delphi  to  consult  the  oract 
and  got  no  comfort,  only  a prophecy  of  disas| 
ter  ; but  one  piece  of  advice  was  given  t 
them  : 

Zeus  gives  you,  though  you  lose  your  all, 

For  your  defence  a wooden  wall. 

Some  took  this  to  mean  that  they  must  saj 
away  in  their  ships,  and  found  a new  city  else 
where ; but  Themistocles  persuaded  thei 
that  it  meant  they  were  to  fight  in  their  shipj 

So  a great  council  was  held  of  the  Gre( 
states  ; and  they  agreed  for  the  time  being 
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forget  all  their  private  quarrels,  and  to  unite 
against  the  dreaded  enemy.  Those  who  lay  in 
the  Persians’  path  had  to  give  way,  as  it  was 
impossible  to  resist ; but  some  of  the  others 
collected  at  the  Isthmus  of  Corinth,  and  they 
resolved  * to  make  a stand  at  Thermopylae.. 
This  was  the  name  of  a narrow  pass  between 
the  sea  and  the  mountains,  and  where  a few 
might  hold  out  against  many.  The  Persian 
army  was  collected  in  the  plain  beyond,  the 
fleet  lying  along  the  shore,  eight  deep  ; and 
the  Greek  fleet,  very  much  smaller,  lay  at  the 
headland  of  Euboea  just  opposite,  the  name  of 
which  was  Artemisium. 

An  advanced  guard  of  seven  thousand  men 
was  sent  to  Thermopylae,  commanded  by  King 
Leonidas  of  Sparta,  with  his  bodyguard  of 
three  hundred.  More  were  to  follow,  but  they 
came  not ; and  day  by  day  the  two  armies 
isat  facing  each  other.  Xerxes  sent  a spy  to 
teport.  He  saw  only  the  Spartans,  who  on 
!that  day  were  posted  outside  the  wall  that  was 
built  across  the  pass  ; and  they  were  engaged 
in  wrestling  and  racing,  or  combing  their  long 
iiair.  Xerxes  laughed  at  this  report ; but  he 
vas  told  that  these  were  following  a national 
Custom,  and  that  they  combed  their  long  hair 
rery  carefully  before  fighting  to  the  death. 
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Some  one  said  to  the  Spartans : ‘ If  the 
Persians  discharge  their  arrows,  they  will 
hide  the  sun  ! ’ but  a Spartan  replied,  ‘ Then 
we  shall  have  shade  to  fight  in.’ 

At  last  Xerxes  made  his  attack.  One  after 
another  the  masses  came  on,  each  to  be  re- 
pulsed ; and  even  the  picked  Persian  troops, 
who  were  called  the  Immortals,  fared  no 
better.  For  the  defenders  held  a narrow 
place,  which  allowed  no  chance  for  numbers 
to  tell.  Xerxes  leapt  thrice  from  his  throne  in 
rage  to  see  this  sight.  There  seemed  to  be  no 
hope  of  success  ; when  a countryman  came 
and  offered  to  guide  him  over  the  mountains] 
to  the  rear  of  the  pass.  Xerxes  sent  his  best) 
men  with  him. 

It  was  a steep  and  rocky  path,  leadin 
through  ravines  and  forests,  and  fit  only  fo: 
single  file.  By  daybreak  they  were  at  the  to 
of  the  pass,  and  there  they  found  a detach 
ment  of  Greeks  who  had  been  posted  there  fi 
keep  the  way.  And  they  could  have  kept  it 
but  they  fled,  and  the  Persians  came  do 
into  the  valley  below. 

When  the  news  came  to  Leonidas,  he  sen 
away  those  of  his  army  who  desired  to  go,  an 
himself  remained  with  the  rest ; for  it  ha< 
been  said  by  a Delphic  oracle,  that  in  this  wa: 
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either  Sparta  should  be  destroyed,  or  her  King 
should  be  killed ; so  he  and  his  own  men,  the 
three  hundred,  at  least,  resolved  to  fight  to 
the  death. 

The  Persians  set  on  in  relays,  and  there  were 
overseers  behind  with  whips,  to  lash  them  on 
j when  they  retreated.  Four  times  did  they 
i make  a grand  assault,  and  four  times  they 
were  repulsed  ; two  sons  of  King  Dareius  were 
| slain  in  the  mellay,  and  one  brother.  At  last 
the  encompassing  force  arrived  in  the  rear  ; 

! what  remained  of  the  Greeks  retired  to  a large 
| mound  in  the  midst  of  the  pass,  and  there  they 
I fought  until  their  spears  and  swords  were  all 
broken  ; there  still  fighting  they  were  over- 
whelmed by  showers  of  spears  and  arrows, 
and  all  perished  on  the  spot.  Some  of  the 
Greek  forces  were  taken  prisoners,  but  only 
one  of  the  Spartans  escaped  death  ; he  was  ill 
in  bed,  and  we  shall  hear  of  him  again.  At  a 
later  day  the  Three  Hundred  were  buried 
there  with  this  epitaph  : 

! l Go  tell  the  Spartans,  thou  that  passest  by, 
That  here  obedient  to  their  words  we  he. 


The  Greeks  set  up  a tomb  for  the  others  also 
vho  fell  there,  with  a stone  lion  upon  it. 

Meanwhile  a great  storm  had  broken,  and  a 
arge  number  of  the  Persian  ships  had  been 
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wrecked  ; but  there  were  also  fights  between 
them  and  the  Greek  ships,  in  which  the  Greeks 
held  their  own.  When  the  news  came  from 
Thermopylse,  Themistocles  still  wished  them 
to  stay  and  attack  the  Persians,  but  the 
admiral  did  not,  and  all  the  Greek  ships  re- 
treated ; fires  were  lit  all  along  the  shore,  to 
make  the  Persians  think  they  were  still  there. 
So  the  Greek  ships  sailed,  and  came  to  anchor 
at  Athens  and  Salamis.  And  now  there  was 
great  debating  what  was  best  to  do.  Most  of 
them  wished  to  sail  to  Corinth,  where  the  main 
army  lay,  and  make  a stand  there,  to  which 
end  they  built  a great  wall  across  the  Isthmus. 
They  did  not  understand,  but  Themistocles 
did,  that  so  long  as  the  Persians  held  the  sea, 
they  could  land  anywhere  and  do  very  much 
what  they  liked. 

All  the  people  of  Attica,  men,  women,  and 
children,  sailed  to  Salamis,  or  to  the  coast 
opposite,  carrying  with  them  what  little  they 
could  of  their  possessions  ; their  homes,  then 
temples,  and  the  tombs  of  their  ancestors 
they  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  barbarians.  Thus 
they  trusted  in  wooden  walls  ; but  a few  who 
thought  the  oracle  meant  exactly  what  it  said 
and  made  a wooden  wall  round  the  Acropolis 
a rock  in  the  midst  of  Athens  where  the  chie 
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temples  stood,  and  themselves  made  ready  to 
defend  it.  The  Persians  swept  into  the  coun- 
tryside, and  took  possession  of  the  city,  des- 
troying all  they  found  there  and  burning  the 
wooden  wall.  Their  fleet  followed,  and  an- 
chored along  the  shore  of  the  bay  as  far  as  the 
Peirseus. 

I The  sight  of  the  enemy  on  their  shores, 
and  the  innumerable  fleet  of  ships,  so  stag- 
gered the  Greeks,  that  they  held  a council,  and 
(decided  to  retreat  to  Corinth.  Themistocles 
alone  held  firm,  for-he  alone  understood  the 
way  of  fighting  by  sea.  When  he  heard  of  this 
council,  he  went  on  board  the  Admiral’s  ship, 
and  said  to  him,  4 Eurybiades,  if  you  allow  the 
fleet  to  depart,  what  will  happen  is  this  : each 
part  will  sail  away  to  its  own  city,  in  the  hope 
either  to  escape  somehow,  or  to  make  terms 
with  the  barbarians  ! ’ He  convinced  him, 
and  they  called  another  council,  where  Themis- 
jocles  said  nothing  of  what  he  had  said  before 
lor  that  would  only  have  made  them  angry  ; 
le  said,  ‘ Eurybiades,  on  you  rests  the  safety 
' of  Hellas.  If  we  go  to  the  Isthmus,  we  shall 
L 1 (Lave  to  fight  in  the  open  sea,  and  the  enemy 
1 las  more  ships  than  we,  and  heavier  ships. 

^ Their  army  will  follow  by  land,  and  Hellas 
* kill  be  destroyed.  But  here  is  the  straits,  a 
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few  ships  can  make  a fight  against  many,  and 
they  will  not  be  able  to  use  their  numbers.  If 
we  conquer  them,  as  I believe  we  shall,  you 
will  see  their  army  retreating  in  full  dis- 
order ; for  they  depend  on  the  fleet  for  their 
food.’  After  a hot  debate,  the  admiral  de- 
cided to  remain  ; and  just  at  this  moment, 
a message  came  that  the  Persians  had  sent  a 
detachment  round  the  other  side  of  the  island, 
to  close  the  straits,  so  that  they  could  not 
depart  if  they  would.  The  story  says  that 
Themistocles  had  managed  this  himself,  by 
sending  a faithful  servant  to  Xerxes,  whc 
warned  him  that  the  Greeks  were  about  tc 
escape,  and  told  him  that  if  he  wished  to  catcl 
them,  he  should  block  up  the  other  end  of  th( 
straits.  Xerxes  fell  into  the  trap  ; although  i 
he  had  just  left  the  Greeks,  and  sailed  to  th< 
Isthmus,  he  could  have  given  battle  on  his  owi 
terms. 

So  on  this  evening,  both  sides  were  prepare 
for  the  fight.  The  Greeks  had  three  hundre 
ships,  and  the  Persians  a thousand.  Th 
island  of  Salamis  lies  close  to  the  shore  of  th 
mainland,  leaving  a narrow  strait ; and  th 
mouth  of  the  strait  where  the  Greeks  lay  w£ 
cut  in  two  by  a small  island  called  Psyttaleh 
leaving  two  still  narrower  channels.  Tl  ! 
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Athenians  were  posted  across  the  northern  of 
these  channels  and  other  Greeks  across  the 
southern,  with  the  rest  behind.  In  the  night 
the  Persians  deployed  right  across  the  sea, 
from  the  coast  of  the  Phalerum  overlapping 
the  end  of  Salamis,  and  enclosing  the  end  of 
1 the  little  island  of  Psyttaleia. 

Day  dawned.  The  Greeks  sang  their  battle 
hymn,  and  cheered,  as  they  saw  the  Persians 
come  on  into  the  straits  like  two  great  rivers. 
Then  the  battle  began.  At  first  the  issue  was 
doubtful ; but  before  long  the  great  columns 
of  the  Persians,  crowding  into  the  narrow 
straits,  got  into  confusion,  and  the  Greeks 
steadily  made  headway.  Their  right  column 
forced  its  way  through  the  strait,  and  took  the 
Persian  fleet  in  flank  and  rear.  Soon  the  battle 
'became  a massacre  ; ships  capsized,  the  crews 
iwere  thrown  overboard,  you  could  not  have 
seen  the  sea  for  wreckage.  In  the  end  the 
Persians  turned  and  fled,  and  the  Greeks  pur- 
sued, spearing  those  in  the  water  like  tunny- 
fish.  The  rocks  and  reefs  were  covered  with 
wrecks,  and  those  who  got  ashore  were  killed 
by  the  Greeks. 

Xerxes  had  caused  his  throne  to  be  placed 
on  a hill  above  the  sea-shore,  that  he  might 
see  the  triumph  of  his  fleet ; and  he  saw  its 
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ruin.  However,  he  did  see  one  thing  that 
pleased  him,  one  of  his  ships  ramming  another 
ship  and  then  getting  clear.  This  was  the  ship 
of  Artemisia,  queen  of  Halicarnassus  ; as  a 
matter  of  fact  she  was  trying  to  escape,  and 
finding  a ship  in  her  way,  she  rammed  it, 
although  it  was  one  of  her  own  friends.  But 
she  did  not  mind  that,  so  long  as  she  could  get 
off  safely,  and  as  all  the  crew  were  drowned  no 
one  could  tell  about  it.  But  Xerxes  thought 
this  was  a very  brave  act,  and  asked  whose 
ship  it  was.  They  told  him,  the  ship  of  Queen 
Artemisia.  ‘ Ah,’  he  said,  4 my  men  are  be- 
come women,  and  my  women  men.’ 

Byron  says — 

A King  sat  on  the  rocky  brow 
That  looks  o’er  sea-girt  Salamis  ; 

And  ships  in  thousands  lay  below, 

And  men  in  nations — all  were  his. 

He  counted  them  at  break  of  day  ; 

And  when  the  night  came — where  were  they  ? I 
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The  next  day  after  the  battle,  the  Persian 
fleet  sailed  away  home,  and  the  Greeks  pur- 
sued them  a little  way  ; but  they  came  back 
again,  because  it  was  clear  that  the  danger 
had  not  passed  while  the  Persian  army  re- 
mained. When  the  captains  met  to  decide 
who  should  be  counted  first,  and  also  second, 
for  merit  and  valour,  it  is  said  that  each  cap- 
tain put  down  his  own  name  first,  and  second 
the  name  of  Themistocles  ; so  that  no  one  got 
1 the  first  place,  but  it  was  easy  to  see  who  really 
had  won  the  honours  of  the  day. 

But  Xerxes  fell  into  a panic  ; and  all  he 
thought  of  was  how  to  get  back  in  safety.  He 
I therefore  left  his  general  Mardonius  behind, 
with  three  hundred  thousand  of  the  best  men, 
j and  returned  himself  with  the  rest  by  the  way 
they  came.  Xerxes  took  great  care  to  make 
himself  safe.  One  story  tells  that  when  he  was 
crossing  to  Asia  his  ship  fell  in  with  a terrible 
storm,  and  the  captain  said  there  was  no  hope, 
unless  he  could  lighten  the  ship,  which  was 
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full  of  men.  Then  the  noble  Persians  on  board 
all  offered  themselves  as  a willing  sacrifice,  and 
leapt  into  the  sea.  When  the  ship  landed, 
Xerxes  crowned  the  captain  with  a golden 
crown  for  saving  the  King’s  life  ; then  because 
he  had  caused  the  death  of  many  Persians,  he 
had  the  captain’s  head  cut  off.  If  this  is  not 
a true  tale,  it  is  just  the  kind  of  thing  that 
Eastern  despots  did,  and  that  was  why  the 
Greeks  would  not  yield  to  them.  But  the 
retreating  army  had  a terrible  time.  There 
was  no  fleet  to  feed  them  ; they  ate  up  the 
country,  they  ate  weeds,  and  leaves,  and  the 
bark  of  trees  ; thousands  perished  of  disease, 
and  thousands  were  killed  by  the  natives  ; and 
of  that  mighty  host  few  indeed  lived  to  return. 

Mardonius  spent  the  winter  in  Thessaly,  and 
tried  his  best  to  persuade  the  Greeks  to  come 
to  terms  ; but  they  would  not.  Themistocles 
on  his  part  managed  to  persuade  his  country- 
men to  collect  an  army  and  meet  him  ; for 
now  everyone  listened  to  the  words  of  Themis- 
tocles. So  in  the  spring  of  479  b.c.,  Mardonius 
ravaged  Attica  again,  and  burnt  Athens,  de- 
stroying every  house  and  every  temple ; he 
then  drew  up  his  army  in  the  plain  of  Bceotia, 
which  is  separated  from  Attica  by  a range  of 
hills,  and  there  awaited  the  foe. 
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The  Greek  army,  commanded  by  Pansanias, 
King  of  Sparta,  encamped  along  the  foot  of 
the  hills,  and  there  were  many  combats,  in 
which  they  suffered  severely.  When  the  final 
battle  took  place,  it  was  so  confused  that  it 
is  difficult  to  give  a clear  account  of  it.  But 
although  the  Persians  were  brave  men,  they 
had  the  advantage  only  where  their  cavalry 
could  attack  ; the  Greeks  were  much  better 
armed,  and  hand  to  hand  they  were  always 
victorious.  They  defeated  the  Persians  com- 
pletely, by  the  little  town  of  Platsea,  which 
you  will  remember  had  alone  sent  help  to  the 
Athenians  at  Marathon  ; Mardonius  himself 
1 was  slain,  and  the  whole  camp  was  taken  with 
immense  booty.  When  the  Persian  troops 
! were  defeated,  the  rest  fled  at  once,  and  made 
the  best  of  their  way  homewards.  Of  all  the 
[Persian  host,  the  bravest  of  the  brave  was 
Mardonius  ; and  of  the  Greeks,  Aristodemus, 
the  one  Spartan  who  had  not  perished  in  Ther- 
mopylae, being  ill  at  the  time.  He  had  lived 
I since  then  in  great  shame  of  spirit,  and  des- 
jpised  by  his  countrymen,  because  he  had  not 
been  killed  with  his  friends  ; but  on  this  day 
he  redeemed  all  the  past,  and  after  deeds  of 
bravery  which  amazed  all  beholders,  died  upon 
jfche  field.  The  bravest  Athenian  was  Sophanes. 
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He  used  to  carry  an  iron  anchor  fastened  by  a 
chain  to  his  belt ; and  when  he  came  near  the 
enemy,  he  would  fix  it  in  the  ground,  so  that 
nothing  could  move  him  from  the  spot.  Then 
as  the  enemy  retired,  he  picked  it  up  and  gave 
chase.  One  of  the  army  advised  Pausanias  to 
hang  up  the  body  of  Mardonius  on  a stake,  in 
revenge  for  an  outrage  done  by  Xerxes  to  the 
body  of  Leonidas.  But  he  replied  : c Such  a 
deed  is  worthy  of  barbarians  alone.  The  dead 
on  this  field  are  a sufficient  vengeance  for 
Thermopylae.  And  you,  man,  never  come  into 
my  presence  again,  and  be  thankful  that  you 
go  unpunished.’ 

When  the  spoil  was  collected,  there  were 
tents  adorned  with  silver  and  gold,  and  gilded 
couches,  goblets  and  plates  and  cups  of  gold, 
and  sacks  full  of  golden  and  silvern  vessels ; 
the  dead  wore  bracelets  and  necklaces  and 
jewelled  swords,  and  there  was  so  much  fine 
raiment  that  no  one  took  any  account  of  it. 
There  were  horses  and  mules,  oxen  and  camels 
without  number.  One  tenth  was  set  apart  for 
a thank-offering  at  Delphi  and  at  Olympia. 
The  Delphian  offering  was  a golden  tripod,  set 
upon  a pillar  of  bronze,  in  the  form  of  three 
snakes  intertwining,  and  upon  this  pillar  were! 
engraved  the  names  of  the  Greek  cities  whichl 
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had  taken  part  in  the  fight.  Hundreds  of 
years  later,  this  tripod  was  carried  to  Con- 
stantinople and  set  up  in  the  Hippodrome. 
The  gold  has  long  since  disappeared  ; but  the 
bronze  pillar  stands  there  still. 

If  you  should  ever  go  to  Athens,  you  will 
see  on  the  top  of  the  Acropolis  hill,  the  old 
wall,  rebuilt  after  this  war.  It  is  a heap  of 
old  blocks  and  pillars  and  tombstones,  the 
bits  of  the  old  buildings  which  the  Persians 
threw  down. 


SICILY  AND  CARTHAGE 

You  have  heard  how  the  Greeks  faced  the 
barbarians  of  Asia,  and  beat  them  back.  What 
they  saw  before  them  was  dangerous  enough  ; 
but  it  was  indeed  only  half  the  peril  that  beset 
the  Greek  race,  although  they  did  not  know  it. 
To  explain  how  that  was,  I must  go  back  a 
little  in  the  story. 

The  Greeks  were  always  sending  out  colo- 
nies, when  they  had  too  many  men  at  home  ; 
they  settled,  as  you  know,  in  all  the  isles  of  the 
H£gean  Sea,  and  on  the  coasts  of  Asia,  and 
wherever  they  could  find  a good  place.  They 
did  just  the  same  in  the  west.  Thus  they 
made  settlements  in  Sicily,  and  South  Italy, 
which  became  full  of  Greeks  as  far  north  as 
Naples  and  Cumse  ; their  descendants  live 
there  still,  and  many  of  them  speak  a Greek 
dialect.  The  Romans  were  nobody  in  those 
days  ; when  they  got  to  know  the  Greeks, 
they  borrowed  the  Greek  alphabet,  which  they 
afterwards  passed  on  to  us.  But  the  Greeks 
themselves  had  borrowed  the  alphabet  from 
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another  race,  called  the  Phoenicians.  How  it 
was  invented  is  another  amusing  tale,  which 
you  ought  to  hear  some  day. 

These  Phoenicians  are  called  in  the  Bible 
Philistines  ; they  lived  on  the  coasts  of  Canaan, 
and  in  Tyre  and  Sidon.  Before  the  Greek  race 
came  up,  they  had  done  what  the  Greeks  after- 
wards did.  They  sent  traders  all  over  the 
Mediterranean  Sea,  and  even  outside  it ; along 
the  coast  of  Africa,  northwards  to  Britain, 
making  settlements  wherever  they  could. 
Spain  and  Sicily  contained  many  of  them  ; 
and  their  chief  place  grew  into  a great  city, 
Carthage  in  North  Africa.  These  Phoenicians 
were  not  savages  ; they  had  an  excellent 
government  at  Carthage,  they  could  build 
walls,  temples,  and  ships,  and  they  were  brave 
men.  But  they  were  barbarians,  cruel  and 
merciless,  who  crucified  men,  and  sacrificed 
human  beings  to  Moloch,  and  delighted  in 
blood.  Like  the  Asiatics,  these  people  found 
themselves  face  to  face  with  the  Greeks,  and 
hated  the  freedom  and  humanity  of  the  Greek 
spirit.  Sicily,  in  particular,  was  the  place  of 
long  years  of  warfare.  The  Phoenicians  were 
there  first,  and  did  not  see  why  they  should 
give  way  to  the  new-comers. 

Now  when  Xerxes  was  planning  his  invasion 
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of  Greece,  he  sent  men  to  Carthage,  and 
arranged  that  the  Carthaginians  should  make 
an  attack  at  the  same  time  on  the  Greeks  of 
Sicily.  So  a fleet  was  prepared,  and  a great 
host  was  sent  under  Hamilcar,  which  landed 
at  the  city  of  Himera,  and  laid  siege  to  it. 
Syracuse  was  the  chief  city  of  Sicily,  and  it  was 
ruled  by  a tyrant,  Gelon.  He  had  nearly  fifty 
thousand  foot  and  five  thousand  horse  ; the 
women  all  gave  up  their  silver  ornaments,  to 
be  melted  and  struck  into  coin.  Gelon  knew 
that  the  invasion  was  coming,  but  not  when 
or  where,  because  it  came  by  sea.  When  he 
heard  it  was  at  Himera,  he  marched  out  to  the 
attack,  although  the  enemy  was  vastly  more  in 
number  than  his  men.  All  day  long  the  battle 
raged,  now  these  winning,  now  those  ; all  day 
long  Hamilcar  made  fiery  sacrifices  to  Baal. 
At  last,  when  victory  did  not  come,  he  threw 
himself  alive  into  the  fire,  to  appease  his  god  : 
so  the  Carthaginians  say.  But  this  availed 
not.  The  Greeks  were  victorious,  and  it  is  said 
they  killed  a hundred  and  fifty  thousand  in  the 
battle  and  the  pursuit.  For  a while,  at  least, 
the  Greeks  were  saved  from  the  barbarians. 
This  battle  fell  in  the  same  year  as  the  battle 
of  Salamis,  and  the  Greeks  declare  on  the  same 
day.  In  honour  of  this  victory,  Gelon  struck 
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a number  of  beautiful  silver  coins,  some  of 
which  you  may  see  in  the  British  Museum. 

Most  of  the  Greek  cities  in  Sicily  at  that 
time  were  ruled  by  tyrants  ; and  the  tyrants 
of  Syracuse  were  powerful  and  magnificent. 
They  held  noble  festivals,  they  competed  at 
the  Olympian  games,  they  employed  the  first 
poets  of  the  day  to  sing  their  triumphs.  But 
the  people  were  never  contented  with  such 
rule  ; they  revolted  again  and  again,  until 
they  succeeded  in  overthrowing  the  tyrants, 
and  ruled  themselves.  Soon  Sicily  became  full 
of  riches  and  splendour  ; but  the  Sicilians 
;were  always  quarrelling  among  themselves, 
j For  twenty  years  the  Carthaginians  left 
them  in  peace.  Then  came  another  invasion, 
jled  by  Hannibal,  grandson  of  Hamilcar  who 
had  led  the  first.  He  took  Himera,  and  killed 
in  cold  blood  all  the  prisoners  he  took  there. 
The  Carthaginians  got  a firm  hold  on  Sicily 
this  time,  and  the  wars  between  them  and  the 
Greeks  went  on  for  another  fifty  years.  Then 
|t  peace  was  made,  and  the  Carthaginians  were 
fonfined  to  the  north-west  corner  of  the  island. 
The  credit  for  this  belongs  to  a man  named 
Dionysius,  who  had  made  himself  tyrant  of 
Syracuse.  After  his  death,  things  got  worse 
| ,nd  worse,  although  one  of  his  successors, 
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Dion,  was  a good  ruler.  But  at  last  the  people 
in  their  trouble  and  confusion  were  rescued  by 
a noble  and  sincere  man,  named  Timoleon. 
He  put  down  the  tyrants  in  the  Greek  cities, 
and  he  won  a great  battle  against  a new  Car- 
thaginian invasion.  Again,  as  so  often,  a 
small  army  of  brave  Greeks  faced  a large  host 
of  brave  barbarians ; and  again,  as  often 
before,  some  greater  power  seemed  to  help  the 
Greeks.  This  time  it  was  a terrible  storm  of 
thunder,  lightning,  and  rain,  which  beat  in 
the  faces  of  the  foe. 

Even  this  defeat  did  not  make  the  Cartha- 
ginians desist.  They  went  on,  year  after  year, 
until  at  last  they  came  into  conflict  with  Rome, 
and  then  Carthage  was  finally  destroyed. 


THE  DELIAN  LEAGUE  OF  NATIONS 


Salamis  and  Platgea  decided  the  war ; but 
they  wef e HoT  tEeT  end.  The  Grecian  fleet 
followed  up  its  enemies,  and  won  victories 
|j  on  the  coast  of  Asia  Minor  and  in  the  straits, 
! setting  free  the  islands  and  most  of  the  Greek 
1 settlements  in  Asia.  Then  Athens  made  her- 
self head  of  a league  of  Greek  states,  which 
: might  have  been  the  beginning  of  a united 
i Greek  empire  ; but  no  Greek  state  ever  learnt 
jhow  to  manage  either  subjects  or  allies.  The 
1 Athenians  abused  their  power,  and  made 
themselves  hated  ; and  other  states  did  just 
the  same  later  in  their  turns.  But  for  fifty 
(years  the  League  kept  the  Persians  at  a dis- 
tance. During  this  time,  Athens  bred  a num- 
ber of  great  men,  poets  and  painters,  writers  of 
tragedy  and  comedy,  architects  and  sculptors, 
whose  genius  has  never  been  surpassed. 
Athens  itself  was  adorned  with  noble  build- 
ings, the  most  famous  of  which  is  the  Parth- 
snon  ; and  you  may  see  some  of  the  carvings 
from  this  temple  in  the  British  Museum. 
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Nearly  all  of  this  was  paid  for  by  the  Athen- 
ians themselves  ; they  did  use  some  of  the 
money  of  the  League,  it  is  true,  but  most  of  it 
was  properly  applied  to  keep  up  the  fleet,  and 
the  work  they  had  to  do  was  honestly  done. 
All  this  while,  they  were  quarrelling  among 
themselves,  and  becoming  more  and  more 
subject  to  the  unsteady  passions  of  the  mob  ; 
but  for  most  of  the  time,  they  were  kept  in 
hand  by  a great  man  named  Pericles.  When 
he  died,  the  city  grew  worse  and  worse,  until 
it  was  defeated  by  its  rival,  Sparta. 

Pericles  was  descended  from  the  ancient 
house  of  Alcmaeon,  and  his  mother  Agariste, 
was  grand- daughter  of  the  young  lady  who  did 
not  marry  Hippocleides.  He  was  of  noble 
figure  and  handsome,  trained  in  philosophy, 
poetry  and  music,  and  a brave  soldier,  and  an 
orator  of  the  first  rank  ; when  he  spoke,  they 
said,  it  was  like  thunder  and  lightning.  His 
character  was  as  noble  as  his  mind.  Nothing 
was  ever  known  to  disturb  his  temper  ; no 
one  could  ever  accuse  him  of  a mean  act. 
Although  his  political  measures  were  not 
always  wise,  he  did  much  to  restrain  the 
people,  and  as  long  as  he  lived,  moderation 
and  wisdom  were  not  forgotten.  He  encour- 
aged the  arts  and  crafts,  and  it  was  he  who 
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filled  Athens  with  glorious  buildings.  He 
built  the  Long  Walls,  which  joined  Athens 
with  the  port  of  Peiraeus.  He  founded  and 
made  the  Delian  League,  and  he  might  have 
united  Greece  into  one,  if  the  people  had  been 
ready  for  it.  When  the  war  with  Sparta  broke 
out,  Pericles  made  a speech  over  those  who 
fell  in  the  first  year,  and  in  this  he  described 
the  Athenians  as  he  knew  them.  Here  are 
some  of  the  things  he  said  : 

‘ We  are  the  only  people  of  Greece  who  have 
lived  in  the  same  place  as  long  as  the  memory 
of  man  can  reach  ; and  our  own  forefathers 
ihave  handed  down  to  us  a free  state,  which  of 
[late  years  our  fathers  have  increased  and  made 
glorious  by  their  valour.  We  have  our  own 
way  of  managing  our  affairs.  All  men  are 
equal  in  private  matters,  all  have  an  equal 
opportunity  to  reach  public  honours  ; poverty 
does  not  hinder  any,  and  only  merit  promotes 
ill.  We  live  and  let  live,  and  put  on  no  sour 
'ooks  if  our  neighbours  do  not  do  exactly  as 
j ve  do.  We  are  ready  to  obey  lawful  authority, 
ind  our  public  opinion  helps  justice  and  good 
nanners.  We  have  games  and  pastimes  to 
■tear  our  minds,  fine  shows  with  all  manner  of 
li versions  ; our  city  is  open  to  traders  who 
)ring  in  what  we  cannot  produce,  and  to 
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strangers  who  may  wish  to  see  us  as  we  are. 
Our  education  is  not  a cruel  and  harsh  disci- 
pline, but  it  is  full  of  good-will  and  grace ; and 
our  daily  life  with  its  sports  gives  scope  for  our 
natural  courage  and  hardihood.  No  enemy 
can  destroy  us,  because  we  are  protected  by 
an  invincible  fleet.  We  love  beauty  without 
being  extravagant,  and  we  love  wisdom  with- 
out being  weak.  Wealth  we  use  for  good  ends, 
and  poverty  is  no  shame.  All  men  take  part 
in  public  affairs.  We  are  both  prudent  in 
beginning  an  enterprise,  and  bold  in  carrying 
it  out.  We  are  generous  in  giving,  and  do  not 
count  up  what  we  shall  gain.  In  a word,  our 
city  is  the  school  of  Hellas,  which  others  may 
learn  from  and  do  well.  We  alone,  when  put 
to  the  test,  are  greater  than  our  great  name ; 
every  sea  and  every  land  has  seen  proofs  of  our 
daring.  For  this  city  a man  may  be  proud  to 
die.’ 

If  this  was  what  he  wished  Athens  to  be,  and 
a little  better  than  what  it  was,  Athens  at  hei 
best  was  truly  so.  In  reading  his  words,  w( 
think  that  much  the  same  might  be  said  o: 
England,  and  what  we  wish  England  to  be. 

But  after  the  death  of  Pericles,  the  powe: 
fell  into  the  hands  of  low-bred  and  base  men 
A great  plague  also  fell  upon  the  city  ; ant 
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[after  a war  of  twenty-seven  years,  with  many 
victories  and  many  defeats,  the  Spartans 
(defeated  the  Athenian  fleet,  and  Athens  was 

I at  their  mercy.  They  destroyed  the  walls,  and 
became  the  greatest  power  in  Greece  for  a time. 
So  perished  the  Athenian  Empire,  as  the 
empire  of  Minos  had  perished,  by  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  fleet. 

IF- 


SOME  NOTABLE  MEN 

The  Athenians  were  ungrateful  to  their  great 
men.  Miltiades  died  in  disgrace ; it  was 
partly  his  own  fault,  perhaps,  but  we  do  not 
know  exactly  what  happened.  Themistocles 
was  driven  into  banishment,  and  he  actually 
had  to  take  refuge  with  the  Persian  King,  who 
treated  him  well.  They  had  a custom  of 
banishing  every  one  who  seemed  to  be  growing 
too  powerful,  because  they  were  always  in 
deadly  fear  of  a new  tyrant.  The  public 
assembly  would  meet,  and  decide  whether  it 
seemed  necessary  to  banish  any  one.  If  it  was 
agreed  to  be  necessary,  on  an  approved  day 
they  all  met,  and  each  wrote  down  on  a pot- 
sherd the  name  of  the  man  who  he  thought 
should  be  banished  ; then  the  names  were 
counted,  and  whoever  got  the  most  votes,  was 
banished  for  ten  years.  They  called  this 
Ostracism,  because  ostrakon  meant  a potsherd ; 
so  the  word  means  something  like  potting  or 
potsherding.  The  father  of  Pericles  was  one 

of  those  who  were  potsherded,  and  one  of  these 
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very  same  potsherds,  with  his  name  scratched 
on  it,  has  been  found.  Another  was  Aristeides, 
who  was  always  called  the  Just.  A democracy 
is  apt  to  be  dishonest  in  money  matters,  and 
This  was  particularly  a fault  of  the  Greeks  ; 
but  Aristeides,  when  he  was  a magistrate, 
would  not  allow  any  pilfering  or  jobbing  ; he 
j was  as  strict  with  himself  and  his  friends  as  he 
was  with  his  adversaries.  Once  a man  who 
J had  brought  a case  before  him,  said,  4 Aris- 
, teides,  my  adversary  is  an  enemy  of  yours, 
who  has  done  you  great  wrong.’  Aristeides 
said,  4 My  friend,  tell  me  only  the  wrong  that 
he  has  done  to  you  ; for  I am  here  to  do  you 
right,  and  not  myself.’  Aristeides  was  one  of 
the  generals  when  they  fought  the  Persians  at 
! Marathon,  and  it  was  he  who  proposed  that 
they  should  all  give  their  days  of  command  to 
i Miltiades,  since  he  was  the  best  man.  By  his 
i justice  he  made  many  enemies;  and  so  it 
came  about,  when  a meeting  was  held  to 
decide  whom  they  should  ostracise,  and  they 
i were  all  voting,  a rude  countryman  came  up  to 
Aristeides,  who  was  the  first  man  he  saw,  and 
:l  said  to  him, 4 Sir,  I can  neither  read  nor  write ; 
will  you  put  down  the  name  of  Aristeides  on 
my  potsherd  ? ’ Aristeides  was  abashed  at 
this,  and  asked  him,  4 Friend,  what  harm  has 
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Aristeides  done  to  you  ? ’ ‘No  harm  at  all, 
but  I am  tired  of  hearing  him  called  the  Just.’ 
Aristeides  said  not  a word,  but  put  down  his 
own  name,  and  he  gave  it  back  to  the  man. 
Then  he  was  banished  ; but  he  was  afterwards 
recalled,  and  fought  at  the  battle  of  Salamis, 
and  did  much  good  to  his  countrymen. 

Alcibiades  was  a different  kind  of  man. 
Well  born,  handsome,  clever,  and  rich,  he 
began  with  everything  in  his  favour ; but  he 
was  full  of  vanity  and  ambition,  and  cared 
more  for  himself  than  for  his  country  or  any- 
thing else  in  the  world.  He  dazzled  Athens, 
and  indeed  all  the  Greek  states,  by  his  magni- 
ficent show  at  the  Olympic  games,  and  he  kept 
them  all  talking  about  his  bravery  and  his 
prowess.  But  he  was  a good  statesman  and  a 
good  leader  in  war.  While  he  was  absent  in 
command  of  an  army,  those  who  disliked  him 
managed  to  get  him  into  trouble  on  a false 
charge  of  conspiracy  ; which  so  enraged  him, 
that  he  deserted  and  joined  the  enemy,  and 
did  great  harm  in  the  war  against  his  own 
countrymen.  Then  being  restored  to  power, 
he  won  victories  for  them ; but  he  was  again 
banished,  and  was  murdered  in  Asia. 

One  good  point  about  Alcibiades  was,  that 
he  was  a great  friend  and  admirer  of  Socrates, 
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who  did  his  best  to  turn  the  young  man’s  mind 
from  his  folly.  Socrates  was  the  most  remark- 
able man  of  all  that  great  age.  He  is  said  to 
have  been  a stone-cutter,  but  we  do  not  know 
how  he  made  his  living.  All  we  know  is,  that 
he  spent  most  of  his  time  in  talking  with  any 
one  who  wished  to  talk.  But  his  talk  was  not 
gossip  and  nonsense.  Those  who  met  him 
soon  found  that  he  had  a wise  mind,  and  that 
their  talks  led  them  to  think  of  the  most  im- 
portant matters.  In  particular,  whenever  a 
man  came  to  Athens  who  was  reputed  to  be 
wise,  Socrates  would  try  to  learn  all  he  had  to 
teach  ; and  then  he  would  put  questions, 
which  seemed  to  be  simple,  but  which  really 
tested  the  truth  of  the  speaker,  and  showed  up 
shams.  He  was  full  of  humour,  and  while  he 
made  himself  out  to  be  ignorant  and  simple,  he 
made  other  people  so  ridiculous,  if  they  were 
really  shams,  that  they  were  quite  abashed 
and  had  nothing  to  say.  Pretence  and  false- 
hood he  could  not  abide,  and  he  turned  such 
I things  to  laughter  ; but  any  one  who  was 
| modest,  and  really  wished  to  learn,  he  helped 
by  his  questions  and  his  talk  to  know  himself, 
and  to  become  wiser.  For  beneath  all  this  odd 
j mockery  was  a great  mind  and  a noble  char- 
! acter.  One  of  his  pupils,  named  Plato,  after 
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the  death  of  Socrates,  wrote  down  many  of 
these  conversations,  and  by  means  of  them 
built  up  a system  of  philosophy,  or  wisdom, 
which  has  been  considered  ever  since  the 
greatest  work  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  It  deals 
with  all  important  subjects,  including  politics 
and  religion.  Socrates  always  professed  to 
know  nothing,  but  to  ask  questions  in  order  to 
get  information.  A friend  of  his  once  went  to 
Delphi,  and  asked  the  oracle  who  was  the 
wisest  man  : the  reply  was,  Socrates.  When 
Socrates  heard  this  he  was  puzzled,  for  he  said, 
‘ The  god  cannot  be  lying,  and  yet  I know 
that  I am  not  wise.  Then  I went  to  a man 
who  had  a name  for  wisdom,  and  by  talking 
with  him,  I found  that  he  was  really  not  wise. 
After  doing  this  with  a great  many  others,  and 
finding  them  all  anything  but  wise,  I began  to 
understand  what  the  god  meant.  I am  wiser 
than  they  are  ; for  I know  nothing,  but  then  I 
do  not  think  I do  ; and  they  know  nothing, 
and  yet  think  they  know  much.’ 

One  of  these  books  of  Plato  describes  a 
dinner  party  where  Socrates  was  present,  with 
Alcibiades  and  several  other  notable  men. 
Alcibiades  made  a speech,  in  which  he  de- 
scribed Socrates.  Now  Socrates  was  an  ugly 
man,  with  a snub  nose.  So  Alcibiades  said : 
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4 Socrates  is  like  one  of  those  figures  of  Silenus 
which  are  made  to  open.  Outside  they  are 
ugly  and  common  ; but  when  opened  they 
disclose  beautiful  figures  of  the  gods.  So  his 
talk  is  outside  all  about  pack-asses,  and  smiths, 
and  farmers,  and  cobblers,  and  his  words 
simple  and  dull  ; but  when  you  look  deeper 
into  them,  you  see  that  they  are  the  only  ones 
that  have  any  sense,  and  they  are  divine  and 
full  of  lovely  thoughts,  which  make  men 
worthy  and  full  of  grace.’  Alcibiades  went  on 
to  tell  what  happened  when  they  were  in  the 
army  together.  He  said  : 4 Socrates  was  more 
hardy  than  any  of  us  ; he  could  go  without 
food  and  shelter,  and  when  we  had  good  cheer, 
he  could  enjoy  it  to  the  full.  He  did  not  care 
to  drink,  but  if  we  persuaded  him,  he  could 
beat  us  all ; and  no  one  has  ever  seen  Socrates 
| drunk.  He  used  to  walk  barefoot  amid  snow 
j and  ice,  and  never  put  on  a thick  coat.  One 
! morning  as  he  stood  in  front  of  his  tent,  he 
j began  to  think  about  some  puzzling  question, 
I and  there  he  was  still  at  midday,  when  the 
men  began  to  notice  him.  There  he  had  been 
j thinking  since  dawn  ! they  said — and  there  he 
stood  till  the  evening.  Then  some  of  them 
brought  out  their  rugs  and  lay  down  beside 
him  to  see  what  he  would  do.  He  stood  there 
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all  night  long,  and  at  sunrise,  offered  a prayer 
to  the  sun,  and  walked  away.  In  battle,  he 
once  saved  my  life,  and  was  the  bravest  man 
of  the  army  ; and  when  we  had  to  retreat, 
there  he  was  doing  as  he  does  in  the  street,  to 
use  the  comic  poet’s  words,  “ strutting  along 
like  a proud  marsh-goose,  with  a sidelong 
glance,”  and  showing  friend  and  foe  that  it 
would  be  best  not  to  tackle  him.’ 

Of  course  Socrates  made  many  enemies  ; 
all  the  shams  he  showed  up,  and  all  those  who 
could  not  enjoy  a laugh  against  themselves, 
and  all  the  stupid  and  evil-minded  persons, 
hated  Socrates.  So  in  the  end  some  of  his 
enemies  trumped  up  a charge  against  him  that 
he  believed  in  strange  gods,  and  corrupted  the 
young  men.  Socrates  defended  himself  in 
court.  He  easily  showed  that  the  charges  were 
not  true,  but  he  offended  the  people  by  saying, 
that  so  far  from  being  punished,  he  ought  to  be 
supported  at  the  public  cost  for  his  services. 
So  they  condemned  him  to  death. 

Then  Socrates  said  : c You  have  not  gained 
much  time,  gentlemen.  I am  seventy  years 
old,  and  in  a short  time  I should  have  died  in 
any  case,  if  you  had  waited.  Perhaps  you 
think  I have  been  convicted  for  want  of  some- 
thing to  say.  That  is  not  true  ; I could  have 
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said  such  things  as  would  have  moved  you,  I 
could  have  wept  and  lamented  and  begged  for 
mercy  ; but  I prefer  to  make  such  a defence  as 
becomes  a free  man,  and  to  die,  rather  than  to 
live  by  an  unworthy  defence.  I am  convicted 
by  you  and  sentenced  to  death ; but  my 
accusers  are  convicted  by  truth,  and  their 
punishment  is,  to  have  done  wrong.  I abide 
by  my  penalty,  and  they  by  theirs.  To  you 
who  have  voted  for  my  acquittal  I have  also 
something  to  say.  Death  is  either  to  be 
nothing,  or  it  is  a migration  of  the  soul  to 
another  place.  If  it  be  nothing,  a dreamless 
sleep  for  ever,  what  a gain  that  would  be  in  ex- 
change for  the  troubles  of  life  ! But  if  what 
we  are  told  about  the  future  be  true,  there  will 
be  righteous  judges  to  judge  our  deeds,  and  we 
shall  have  the  company  of  the  noble  men  of 
the  past.  I shall  hope  to  talk  with  them  as  I 
did  with  you,  and  to  find  out  which  of  them 
are  wise.  At  least  I shall  not  be  put  to  death 
for  it  again.  And  no  evil  can  come  to  a good 
man,  either  in  life  or  after  death.  Now  the 
time  has  come  to  depart.  I go  to  die,  and  you 
to  live  ; and  which  is  the  better  lot,  God  alone 
knows.’ 

He  spent  what  time  he  had  left  in  conversing 
with  his  friends  ; and  when  the  last  day  of  his 
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life  was  come,  he  took  farewell  of  his  wife  and 
children,  and  passed  the  day  in  discussing  the 
immortality  of  the  soul.  Plato  has  described 
this  day  in  the  most  beautiful  of  all  his  books. 
‘ And  such,’  he  says,  ‘ was  the  end  of  our  friend, 
who  we  may  say,  of  all  those  we  have  ever 
known,  was  the  best  and  wisest  and  most 
righteous  man.’  While  all  his  friends  wept  and 
grieved  sore,  he  alone  was  calm  ; and  he  drank 
the  hemlock-poison  with  a quiet  jest. 


XENOPHON 


The  Spartans  did  not  destroy  Athens  utterly, 
as  they  could  have  done,  and  as  most  victors 
! of  that  age  would  have  done.  They  destroyed 
the  long  walls  and  the  walls  of  the  Peirseus, 

I and  stript  Athens  of  her  fleet  and  of  her  em- 
l!  pire,  but  left  the  city  and  its  people  unharmed. 
It  was  a noble  act  of  a great  race.  Athens, 
after  a time  of  unrest,  settled  down  to  its  own 
form  of  government  ; and  the  Spartans  were 
the  leading  power  in  Greece  for  thirty  years. 

\ But  they  were  no  more  successful  than  Athens 
had  been  in  governing  their  dependencies  ; 
and  they  even  left  the  Asiatic  Greeks  to  the 
mercy  of  Persia.  In  this  time  took  place  the 
! greatest  adventure  of  Greek  history,  the  march 
:of  the  Ten  Thousand. 

At  that  time,  the  King  of  Persia  was 
Artaxerxes,  the  great-great-grandson  of  Darei- 
us.  He  had  a brother  Cyrus,  who  coveted 
the  throne  ; this  Cyrus  being  governor  of  a 
province,  collected  a large  army,  and  hired 
besides  ten  thousand  Greek  soldiers  of  fortune. 
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Although  they  were  brothers,  these  two  hated 
each  other,  as  is  the  way  with  eastern  royal- 
ties. The  march  up  country  took  three 
months.  Then  the  two  armies  found  them- 
selves face  to  face  at  Cunaxa,  about  a hundred 
miles  short  of  Babylon,  the  capital  city.  The 
Greeks,  on  the  right  wing,  put  to  flight  their 
opponents,  the  Persian  cavalry,  without  any 
loss  at  all ; but  the  rest  of  the  army  was  no 
match  for  their  opponents.  Amid  the  con- 
fusion, Cyrus  caught  sight  of  his  brother,  and 
in  his  fury  crying  aloud,  c I have  the  man  ! ’ he 
rode  at  him,  and  wounded  him  in  the  breast 
with  his  spear ; but  a soldier  struck  Cyrus 
under  the  eye,  and  of  that  wound  he  died.  In 
a battle  of  eastern  peoples,  the  leader’s  death 
meant  defeat,  and  Cyrus’s  army  at  once  broke 
up  into  pieces  ; but  the  Greeks  kept  order, 
and  encamped  together,  with  sentries  set. 

However,  they  were  in  the  greatest  danger, 
and  really  did  not  know  what  to  do.  The 
King  tried  by  threats  and  promises  to  make 
them  lay  down  their  arms,  but  they  refused 
outright  to  do  this.  He  wanted  only  to  get 
rid  of  them,  and  so  he  allowed  one  of  his 
generals  to  lead  them  away,  promising  them 
supplies  of  food  and  guidance.  They  made  a 
truce,  and  both  parties  swore  by  their  gods 
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not  to  hurt  each  other.  All  the  while  the  King 
hoped  to  entrap  them,  and  he  almost  suc- 
ceeded. For  Tissaphernes,  the  general  whom 
! I spoke  of,  invited  the  Greek  generals  and 
captains  to  meet  him  in  conference  ; and  they 
| agreed.  They  were  so  foolish  as  to  attend  him 
unarmed  ; and  as  soon  as  they  entered  his 
tent,  they  were  all  killed  or  taken  prisoners. 

; The  Persian  troops  then  rode  about,  killing 
* all  the  Greeks  they  met,  who  were  unarmed, 

| and  suspicious  of  nothing. 

When  the  news  spread  abroad,  the  Greeks 
■ were  in  great  trouble  and  despondency.  Their 
leaders  were  killed  ; they  were  more  than  a 
! thousand  miles  from  home,  in  an  enemy  coun- 
| try,  without  money,  food,  cavalry  or  guides. 

! Few  tasted  food,  few  kindled  a fire,  but  they 
; slept  where  they  were  as  best  they  could.  Now 
, there  was  a young  man  in  the  camp,  named 
i Xenophon,  not  thirty  years  of  age,  and  him- 
I self  no  soldier,  but  the  friend  of  Proxenus,  one 
| of  the  murdered  generals.  At  home  he  was  a 
friend  of  the  philosopher  Socrates,  whose 
; advice  he  had  asked  when  Proxenus  invited 
him  to  go  with  him  ; and  Xenophon  out  of  a 
| desire  to  see  the  world  had  been  glad  to  go. 
On  that  dreadful  night,  as  he  was  sunk  in  a 
troubled  sleep,  he  dreamt  that  a thunderbolt 
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fell  on  his  father’s  house,  and  set  it  ablaze.  He 
awoke  at  once  in  great  fear,  but  he  took  a good 
omen  from  his  dream,  because  amidst  these 
perils  he  had  seen  a great  light  from  Zeus,  the 
god  of  the  sky.  Then  he  thought,  ‘ Why  do  I 
lie  here  ? At  daybreak  it  is  likely  that  the 
enemy  will  be  upon  us.  No  one  is  preparing  to 
meet  them.  What  about  myself  then  ? Why 
do  I wait  for  someone  else  ? ’ So  he  arose,  and 
collected  the  lesser  officers  of  Proxenus,  and 
told  them  his  thoughts.  ‘ Now,’  he  added, 
‘ our  truce  is  at  an  end,  and  broken  by  the 
enemy.  And  I am  not  altogether  sorry,  for  I 
see  around  us  a rich  land,  the  prize  of  the 
victors ; and  the  gods  will  be  on  our  side,  for 
our  enemies  have  broken  their  oath.  We  are 
ten  thousand  soldiers,  and  better  men  than 
they.  And  we  must  not  wait  for  others  to  take 
the  lead  ; let  us  do  it  ourselves.’ 

So  the  rest  put  themselves  under  Xeno- 
phon’s command  ; then  each  went  to  call  the 
officers  of  the  other  bodies  of  troops,  and  by 
midnight  they  met  together.  Xenophon 
again  spoke  so  as  to  put  heart  into  them,  and 
filled  them  with  hope  of  success  ; and  they 
chose  five  new  commanders,  one  being  Xeno- 
phon himself. 

It  was  now  close  upon  daybreak.  They 
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summoned  the  soldiers  together,  and  appealed 
to  them  in  the  same  way.  Xenophon  in  his 
finest  dress,  spoke  of  the  treachery  of  their 
foes  and  the  anger  of  the  gods,  and  exhorted 
them  to  fight  with  good  hope.  At  this  moment 
a man  sneezed,  which  was  a good  omen,  and 
all  bowed  in  reverence  to  the  god  ; while 
Xenophon  said,  4 At  this  omen  I move  that  we 
vow  to  make  sacrifice  to  Zeus  Saviour,  whose 
name  was  our  watchword  in  the  late  battle, 
and  we  will  fulfil  our  vow  when  we  reach  a 
friendly  land.’  He  made  them  a fine  speech, 
reminding  them  of  the  great  deeds  of  their 
past  history,  and  told  them  that  they  should 
fight  if  they  wished  to  save  their  lives,  if  they 
wished  to  see  their  friends  again,  or  if  they 
wished  for  wealth  ; one  thing  was  certain,  if 
they  did  not  fight,  all  they  could  expect  was 
death.  The  soldiers  by  this  time  were  full  of 
spirit,  and  ready  to  obey.  They  burnt  their 
wagons  and  their  tents,  and  all  but  the  most 
necessary  of  their  baggage,  and  arranged  how 
the  army  should  march.  You  will  find  in  the 
story,  when  you  can  read  it  in  Greek,  all  the 
arrangements  described  so  clearly,  that  you 
can  almost  see  them  on  the  march. 

The  Persians  were  surprised  when  they 
found  they  had  still  a fighting  army  to  deal 
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with  ; and  they  tried  to  entrap  them  again  by 
false  promises,  but  the  Greeks  would  not 
listen.  They  marched  with  one  division  in 
front,  one  on  each  side,  one  at  the  rear,  and 
the  baggage  in  the  middle.  The  Persians  hung 
on  their  rear,  and  did  much  damage  ; when 
the  Greeks  turned  on  them,  they  fled  away, 
but  the  Greeks  could  not  catch  them,  having 
no  cavalry,  and  could  not  hit  them,  because 
their  Cretan  archers  could  not  shoot  so  far. 
So  Xenophon  that  very  night  got  together  the 
best  horses  from  the  baggage-animals,  and 
mounted  fifty  men  ; he  also  called  for  volun- 
teer slingers,  and  found  two  hundred  Rhodians 
who  could  make  and  use  slings.  These  men 
used  leaden  bullets,  so  they  could  shoot  farther 
than  the  Persians,  who  used  large  stones. 
Next  day  accordingly,  when  the  Persians 
attacked  boldly,  the  slingers  made  reply,  the 
fifty  horsemen  rode  out,  and  captured  eighteen 
of  the  Persian  cavalry  with  their  horses.  After 
that,  Xenophon  managed  to  hold  his  own, 
although  many  of  his  men  were  hurt.  They 
found  plenty  of  lead  in  the  villages,  and  gut  for 
bowstrings,  and  the  Cretans  shot  back  the 
arrows  which  the  Persians  shot  at  them.  They 
also  found  as  much  food  as  they  wanted. 

They  were  not  returning  by  the  same  way 
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by  which  they  had  come  ; they  had  learnt 
that  by  marching  to  the  north,  they  would  in 
time  come  to  Armenia,  and  then  to  the  sea, 
so  they  just  arranged  each  day  for  the  next 
day’s  march,  and  got  guides  by  catching  some 
of  the  country  folk.  In  this  long  march,  which 
lasted  all  the  winter,  they  had  every  possible 
hardship  and  danger  to  meet  : snow  and  ice 
and  storms,  cold  and  want,  weariness  and 
fighting,  mountains  to  climb,  and  rivers  to 
cross  ; and  all  the  time  Xenophon  kept  up 
their  courage,  now  by  appeals,  now  by  jests, 
but  always  by  his  own  example.  When  they 
had  to  enter  a mountain  pass,  and  the  enemy 
were  seen  along  the  heights,  he  would  send 
parties  of  men  round  to  take  them  behind,  and 
so  man  the  heights  first.  Once  he  was  with 
such  a party  going  at  a great  pace,  for  the 
enemy  were  racing  for  it  too,  when  a sulky 
soldier  called  out,  ‘ It’s  all  very  well  for  you, 
Xenophon  ; you  are  on  horseback,  and  I am 
tired  out  with  the  weight  of  my  shield.’  At 
once  Xenophon  leapt  down  from  his  horse, 
and  took  the  man’s  shield,  pushing  him  out  of 
the  ranks,  and  marching  along  in  his  place. 
He  really  found  it  hard  work,  he  says,  but  he 
stuck  to  it  and  he  told  the  men  not  to  wait  for 
him  ; but  when  they  saw  his  pluck,  they  beat 


1 


118  STORIES  OF  THE  OLD  GREEKS 
the  sulky  man  until  he  took  back  his  shield 
and  left  Xenophon  to  do  his  proper  work.  Of 
course  you  understand  that  Xenophon  had 
no  mind  to  shirk,  but  he  was  needed  in  front 
because  he  had  to  tell  the  rest  what  to  do. 

Another  time  they  came  to  a deep  river,  and 
could  not  tell  how  to  cross  it.  Then  a Rhodian 
soldier  offered  to  show  them  how  if  they  would 
give  him  what  he  wanted.  When  they  asked 
him  what  that  was,  he  said,  4 Two  thousand 
skins . I see  plenty  of  sheep  and  goats  and  cattle 
and  asses.  Let  them  be  killed  and  skinned, 
and  the  skins  made  into  bags  and  blown 
up.  Then  give  me  the  girths  of  the  animals  ; 
with  these  I will  tie  the  skins  together,  and 
make  a long  line,  and  anchor  them  to  the 
bottom  by  stones.  I will  carry  this  line  of  skins 
across  the  river,  and  make  it  fast  at  both  ends  ; 
I will  lay  brushwood  and  earth  on  the  top,  and 
your  army  shall  march  across,  for  every  skin 
will  support  two  men.’  But  the  plan  could 
not  be  carried  out,  because  there  were  large 
bodies  of  horsemen  on  the  other  side  ; so  the 
army  had  to  march  back,  and  to  try  the  road 
through  the  mountains  instead. 

This  was  the  country  we  call  Kurdistan. 
For  seven  days  they  fought  their  way  through 
the  mountains,  and  then  they  came  to  a plain 
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and  the  river  which  separates  Kurdistan  from 
Armenia.  This  river  was  too  deep  to  ford 
without  danger ; there  was  also  a large  force  of 
the  enemy  on  the  opposite  bank  and  a host  of 
hillmen  behind  them,  so  the  army  in  despair 
stayed  there  for  the  night.  But  Xenophon 
had  another  dream  ; he  thought  he  was  bound 
in  fetters,  and  the  fetters  fell  from  him  of  them- 
selves, and  allowed  him  to  straddle  as  wide  as 
he  pleased.  He  took  this  for  an  omen  that  the 
army  could  straddle  across  the  river,  and  told 
the  others,  who  were  encouraged  at  once. 
While  he  was  at  breakfast,  two  young  men 
ran  up  and  told  him  they  had  found  another 
ford,  and  an  easy  one.  So  the  army,  full  of 
courage,  marched  to  this  ford,  and  the  enemy 
kept  pace  with  them  on  the  other  side. 

Then  Xenophon  devised  this  plan.  The 
vanguard  made  as  though  to  cross  over,  with 
much  noise  and  cheering.  But  Xenophon, 
with  the  rearguard,  went  off  at  the  double  back 
to  the  first  ford  ; the  enemy  feared  they  were 
to  be  taken  in  the  rear,  and  hurried  back  to 
meet  them.  At  once  the  vanguard  crossed  by 
the  easy  ford,  and  took  up  a strong  position, 
sending  some  of  their  men  in  pursuit.  The 
rest  of  the  main  army  followed.  Then  Xeno- 
phon led  his  men  quickly  back  to  the  easy 
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ford,  and  faced  the  hillmen  who  had  been 
following  them  all  along.  The  light-armed 
troops,  with  the  slingers  and  bowmen,  had  been 
sent  back  across  the  ford  to  help  Xenophon. 
He  told  them  to  enter  the  river,  and  wait  for 
him.  Then  he  formed  his  men  into  battle 
order  in  small  squads,  and  charged  upon  the 
hillmen,  who  turned  tail  and  ran.  The  trum- 
pet sounded  the  charge,  to  deceive  the  foe  : the 
hillmen  ran  faster  ; Xenophon  turned  right 
about,  and  his  men  crossed  the  river  at  a run. 
When  the  hillmen  came  back,  they  were  met 
by  the  light-armed  troops  and  beaten  off  ; and 
so  all  crossed  in  safety. 

They  were  now  quit  of  the  Kurds,  but  the 
Persian  troops  from  Armenia  were  before 
them.  They  had  not  only  to  keep  these  off, 
but  to  face  terrible  snowstorms  on  the  moun- 
tains, and  a bitter  north  wind  which  froze 
them.  Xenophon  was  everywhere ; giving 
food  to  those  who  had  hunger-faintness, 
rounding  up  those  who  had  gone  blind  from 
the  gleam  of  the  snow,  or  who  had  lost  their 
toes  by  frostbite  ; even  beating  those  who  lay 
in  a stupor  by  the  way.  At  night  they  were  so 
weary  that  they  all  slept  in  the  snow  where 
they  fell,  without  sentry  or  protection. 

For  many  days  they  marched  through  this 
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country  of  snow  and  mountains,  fighting  when 
they  must,  but  ever  moving  onwards.  One 
day  the  vanguard  climbed  to  the  top  of  a 
mountain  ; and  no  sooner  had  they  got  there, 
than  a great  shout  went  up.  Xenophon  and 
the  rearguard  on  hearing  this,  thought  that  a 
new  battle  had  begun,  for  there  were  enemies 
behind  them  and  all  about.  But  when  com- 
pany after  company  came  up,  and  the  shouts 
grew  louder  and  louder,  it  became  clear  that 
something  of  great  moment  had  happened. 
So  Xenophon  took  horse,  and  rode  up  with  his 
cavalry,  and  they  heard  the  men  shouting — 
£ The  Sea  ! the  Sea  ! ’ Then  all  the  rearguard 
broke  into  a run,  and  the  horses  and  pack- 
animals  began  to  race,  and  on  the  summit  they 
all  fell  to  embracing  each  other,  captains  and 
men  together,  with  tears  in  their  eyes.  And 
on  a sudden,  all  began  to  bring  stones  in  their 
hands,  and  they  built  a great  cairn,  and  laid 
upon  it  such  spoils  of  war  as  they  had,  in 
thankfulness  for  their  deliverance. 

It  is  true  their  troubles  were  not  yet  at  an 
end,  and  it  was  a long  time  before  they  were  at 
home  in  their  own  country,  or  wherever  they 
wished  to  go.  But  they  were  really  delivered  ; 
their  terrible  dangers  were  over,  their  worst 
hardships  were  past  ; such  dangers  and  hard- 
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ships  as  never  yet  had  any  great  body  of  men 
faced  with  success.  They  had  fought  their  way 
for  a whole  year,  and  they  had  lost  one  third 
of  their  numbers,  but  they  were  still  an  army 
of  soldiers  under  discipline.  In  fact  they  were 
more  than  an  army,  they  were  a kind  of  city 
travelling  on  foot.  The  Greek  soldiers  were 
free  men,  bold  and  independent,  who  would 
obey  no  man  unless  they  trusted  him,  and 
carry  out  no  orders  unless  they  consented  to 
them.  It  was  always  possible  to  convince 
them  by  reason,  if  the  right  way  were  taken  ; 
but  tyranny  they  would  not  and  could  not 
abide. 

They  held  a great  council,  in  which  the  men 
reviewed  all  the  conduct  of  their  commanders, 
and  any  one  who  had  a complaint,  was  allowed 
to  speak  out.  Of  course  there  were  grumblers, 
and  many  who  forgot  that  they  had  been 
saved,  but  remembered  only  their  small  griev- 
ances. One  man  complained  that  Xenophon 
had  assaulted  him.  ‘ Where  was  it  ? ’ said 
Xenophon.  He  answered,  ‘ In  a place  where 
we  were  perishing  with  cold,  and  there  was  a 
great  amount  of  snow.’  4 Ah  well,’  said  Xeno- 
phon, c I confess  that  I do  lose  my  temper 
sometimes,  with  nothing  to  eat  and  nothing  to 
drink.  Tell  me,  why  did  I strike  you  ? Did  I 
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ask  you  for  something,  and  strike  you  because 
you  would  not  give  it  ? Was  it  a fight  ? Was 
I drunk  ? ’ The  man  said,  no.  ‘ Well,  were 
you  a soldier  ? ’ ‘No,  I was  deputed  by  my 
messmates  to  drive  a mule.’  Then  Xenophon 
recognised  him,  and  asked,  4 Were  you  the 
fellow  who  carried  the  sick  man  ? ’ ‘Yes,  for 
you  forced  me  to  do  so,  and  you  scattered  my 
messmates’  baggage  all  over  the  place.’  ‘ Ah 
yes,’  said  Xenophon,  ‘ I remember.  I gave  it 
to  the  others  to  carry,  and  told  them  to  bring 
it  back  to  me,  and  they  did  so,  and  I returned 
it  all  to  you  intact,  when  you  had  shown  me 
the  sick  man.  But  listen,  all  of  you,  and  hear 
! what  happened.  A man  was  left  behind  be- 
cause he  could  move  no  longer,  and  I made 
you  carry  him,  sir,  to  save  his  life,  for  the 
enemy  were  following  behind.  Is  that  right  ? ’ 
The  man  said,  yes.  ‘Well,  I sent  you  on 
ahead,  and  when  I came  up  with  you  later 
with  the  rearguard,  I found  you  digging  a hole 
ito  bury  the  man.  I praised  you,  when  sudden- 
ly I saw  the  man’s  leg  move.  “ Why,  he’s 
(alive, ” we  all  said.  You  said,  “ Let  him  be 
alive  as  much  as  he  likes,  I am  not  going  to 
carry  him.”  So  then  I did  strike  you  : it  is 
quite  true.’  The  man  said,  ‘Well,  what  of 
that  ? Didn’t  he  die  afterwards  ? ’ ‘ We  are 
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all  going  to  die,  but  that  is  no  reason  why  we 
should  be  buried  alive.’  All  agreed  that  Xeno- 
phon was  right  there  ; but  if  any  real  accusa- 
tions could  have  been  brought,  the  company 
would  not  have  been  satisfied  with  less  than 
justice. 

Xenophon  spent  twenty  years  of  his  later 
life  in  a pleasant  farm,  about  three  miles  from 
Olympia.  Here  he  fulfilled  a vow,  which  he 
made  in  one  of  his  expeditions.  He  enclosed  a 
large  park,  containing  meadows,  and  forests 
and  hills,  suited  for  the  breeding  of  swine, 
goats,  cattle,  and  horses.  In  it  was  a grove  of 
fruit-trees  surrounding  a small  temple,  which 
he  built  in  honour  of  Artemis,  the  huntress. 
A tithe,  or  tenth  part,  of  the  produce  of  the 
estate  was  given  each  year  to  the  goddess  ; 
and  at  her  feast  the  sons  of  Xenophon  and 
their  friends  used  to  hunt  for  boars  and  stags 
and  gazelles,  both  in  the  park  and  in  the 
adjoining  hills.  Here  he  spent  his  time  in 
entertaining  his  friends,  and  in  writing  a num- 
ber of  books,  including  the  story  of  The  Ten 
Thousand. 
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Athens  made  a wonderful  recovery  after  her 
defeat.  In  a few  years  she  had  rebuilt  the  long 
walls  and  the  defences  of  the  Peirseus,  and  had 
gathered  allies  into  a new  league.  But  this 
only  meant  that  she  was  able  to  stand  amongst 
the  great  cities  as  an  equal ; she  was  no  longer 
their  mistress.  The  Spartans  were  the  chief 
power  in  Greece  for  about  thirty  years  ; but 
they  were  cruel  and  oppressive,  so  that  all 
Greece  was  glad  when  they  were  defeated  by 
a Theban  general  named  Epameinondas.  He 
was  a great  soldier  and  a great  man,  but  he  was 
killed  at  the  moment  of  victory,  like  Nelson. 
For  a while  the  Thebans  were  the  leading 
power  in  Greece,  but  they  were  soon  over- 
shadowed by  a rising  power  in  the  north,  the 
kingdom  of  Macedonia. 

The  Macedonians  were  a half-barbarous 
tribe,  who  were  not  accounted  as  part  of  the 
Greek  race  ; but  they  were  superior  to  the 
savages  who  lived  on  their  borders.  It  hap- 
pened that  one  of  the  Macedonian  princes, 
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named  Philip,  had  been  kept  as  a hostage  at 
Thebes,  where  he  was  trained  in  Greek  litera- 
ture and  manners  ; and  when  he  went  back  to 
his  own  country,  and  became  King,  he  deter- 
mined to  make  himself  master  of  all  the  Greek 
lands,  and  then  to  invade  Persia.  He  was  a 
strong  man  and  full  of  ability.  While  he  was 
conquering  his  savage  neighbours,  the  Greeks 
took  little  notice ; but  he  soon  began  to 
attack  the  Greek  cities  on  the  coast,  and  thus 
he  came  into  contact  with  Athens  and  her 
allies.  He  was  quite  unscrupulous,  and  used 
deceit  as  one  of  his  weapons  ; being  also  one 
man  whose  will  was  law,  he  was  able  to  act 
long  before  the  free  states  of  Greece  could 
make  up  their  minds  to  do  anything.  The 
Athenians  were  disturbed  about  his  success, 
but  he  managed  by  bribery  and  persuasion 
to  keep  them  from  acting  until  it  was  too 
late. 

The  one  man  who  saw  what  he  had  in  his 
mind  was  the  Athenian  Demosthenes,  a great 
patriot,  and  by  common  consent  the  greatest 
of  all  orators.  His  father  was  a rich  man,  but 
he  died  when  Demosthenes  was  seven  years 
old,  and  his  guardians  cheated  him  of  his  in- 
heritance. Thus  he  had  no  proper  schooling, 
and  he  was  also  a sickly  child,  with  a stammer 
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in  his  tongue.  In  spite  of  this,  he  determined 
to  become  an  orator.  His  first  attempts  at 
speaking  in  public  were  failures  ; he  was 
laughed  down  and  whistled  at  for  his  pains. 
So  he  went  to  the  seashore,  and  practised 
speaking  and  reciting  with  pebbles  in  his 
mouth  ; he  shaved  his  head,  so  that  he  might 
not  to  be  tempted  to  go  into  company,  and 
exercised  himself  so  well,  that  next  time  he 
spoke,  every  one  was  glad  to  hear  him.  He 
first  brought  a suit  against  his  guardians,  and 
made  them  give  up  what  was  left  of  his  pro- 
perty ; then  came  the  rise  of  Philip,  and 
Demosthenes  turned  to  public  affairs.  When 
most  men  were  afraid  to  speak  out,  and  some 
had  been  bribed,  he  spoke  the  truth  boldly  ; 
but  he  did  not  succeed  in  convincing  his  coun- 
trymen until  it  was  too  late.  He  travelled  all 
over  Greece,  appealing  to  the  states  for  a 
united  effort.  Then  Philip,  who  had  mastered 
all  enemies  in  the  north,  came  into  Greece  with 
an  army,  and  met  the  allied  Greeks  at  the 
battle  of  Chseroneia,  where  he  defeated  them 
completely. 

It  was  evening,  when  a man  came  to  Athens 
with  the  news  that  Chseroneia  was  taken.  The 
chief  men  of  the  city  rose  from  their  dinner, 
and  cleared  the  market-place  ; all  the  city 
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collected  for  a meeting.  The  news  was  an- 
nounced, and  the  herald  cried,  ‘ Who  wishes 
to  speak  ? ’ There  was  a dead  silence.  Again 
and  again  the  herald  made  his  cry,  and  at  last 
Demosthenes  rose,  and  advised  them  to  stir  up 
the  Thebans  to  resist,  before  the  enemy  should 
descend  upon  Attica  and  lay  it  in  ruins.  They 
succeeded  at  last  in  getting  fair  terms  of  peace, 
but  the  freedom  of  Greece  was  gone.  Upon 
the  field  of  Chseroneia  they  built  a monument 
to  the  dead,  a great  stone  lion,  sitting  upon 
its  haunches,  and  looking  fearlessly  towards 
the  enemy.  There  the  lion  still  is  to  be  seen, 
a monument  of  invincible  courage.  Soon  after 
that  Philip  was  murdered,  and  Alexander  came 
to  the  throne.  Demosthenes  lived  through  the 
short  reign  of  Alexander,  but  when  his  successor 
sought  to  take  him,  Demosthenes  took  poison 
and  gave  up  his  life. 

Philip  filled  his  court  with  distinguished  men 
from  Greece,  poets  and  philosophers,  learned 
men  and  artists  of  all  sorts  ; he  claimed  to  be 
Greek  himself,  and  educated  his  son  Alex- 
ander as  a Greek.  Alexander  loved  Homer, 
and  kept  Homer’s  poems  under  his  pillow. 
One  of  his  tutors  was  the  great  philosopher, 
Aristotle.  Alexander  was  a fine  boy,  strong 
and  handsome,  and  full  of  courage,  but  his 
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chief  passion  was  ambition.  This  led  him 
afterwards  to  many  cruel  acts.  He  would 
often  do  things  in  sudden  anger  which  he 
repented  of  ever  after  ; but  he  was  naturally 
generous,  and  a wholesome  boy  in  every  way. 

Once  a man  brought  Philip  a splendid  horse 
for  sale.  He  asked  a great  price  for  him  ; but 
when  the  horse  was  brought  out  to  try,  he 
would  let  no  man  get  on  his  back,  nor  abide 
the  voices  of  any,  but  would  kick  out.  Philip 
told  them  to  take  the  horse  away,  as  wild  and 
unprofitable  ; but  Alexander  said,  4 0 ye  gods, 
what  a horse  to  turn  away,  all  because  they 
lack  the  skill  and  heart  to  handle  him  ! ’ 
Philip  said,  4 Do  you  think  you  could  do 
better  ? ’ Alexander  said,  4 Yes  I do,  and  I 
will  forfeit  the  price  of  the  horse  if  I do  not  ! ’ 
They  all  laughed  and  agreed  to  let  him  try. 
So  Alexander  went  softly  up  to  the  horse,  and 
caught  his  bridle,  and  turned  him  to  face  the 
sun  ; for  he  had  noticed  that  the  horse  had 
been  terrified  by  his  own  shadow,  as  he  stirred 
to  and  fro.  Then  Alexander  speaking  gently 
to  the  horse,  and  clapping  him  on  the  back 
with  his  hand,  till  he  had  left  his  fury  and 
snorting,  softly  let  fall  his  cloak  upon  him,  and 
i lightly  leaping  upon  his  back,  got  up  without 
, any  danger  ; and  holding  the  reins  of  the 
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bridle  hard,  without  striking  or  stirring  the 
horse,  made  him  to  be  gentle  enough.  Then 
when  he  saw  that  the  fury  of  the  horse  was 
past,  and  that  he  began  to  gallop,  he  put  him 
to  his  full  career,  and  laid  on  spurs  and  voice 
with  a will.  Philip  at  first  was  afraid  ; but 
when  he  saw  Alexander  readily  turn  the  horse 
at  the  end  of  his  career,  he  and  all  the  rest 
shouted  for  joy.  This  was  the  famous  war- 
horse  Bucephalus,  or  Oxhead,  which  Alex- 
ander took  with  him  on  all  his  campaigns. 

Alexander  served  as  a soldier  with  his  father, 
and  he  it  was  who  broke  the  Greek  forces  at 
Chseroneia.  He  was  twenty  years  old  when 
his  father  was  murdered,  and  his  first  task  was 
to  subjugate  Greece  ; in  the  course  of  these 
wars  he  did  one  very  cruel  act,  for  he  utterly 
destroyed  the  city  of  Thebes,  and  slew  or  sold 
as  a slave  every  man,  woman,  and  child  within 
it.  He  then  conquered  the  barbarians  on  his 
borders,  and  in  the  year  334  b.c.,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-two,  he  set  out  to  conquer  Asia. 

When  Alexander  had  conquered  Greece,  all 
the  great  men  of  Greece  came  to  pay  court  to 
him,  except  one.  This  was  a philosopher 
named  Diogenes,  who  lived  at  Corinth,  and  he 
would  not  come.  Diogenes  lived  a very  frugal 
life  and  slept  in  a large  earthen  jar  laid  on  its 


PHILIP  AND  ALEXANDER 


131 


side  in  the  open  air.  Alexander  was  curious  to 
see  this  independent  old  man,  so  he  paid  him 
a visit,  and  there  he  found  him,  beside  his  tub, 
laid  all  along  in  the  sun.  When  Diogenes  saw 
so  many  coming  towards  him,  he  sat  up  a 
little,  and  looked  full  upon  Alexander.  Then 
Alexander  courteously  spoke  to  him,  and  asked 
him  if  he  lacked  anything.  ‘Yes,  I do,’  said 
Diogenes,  ‘ that  you  stand  out  of  my  sun  a 
little.’  This  pleased  Alexander,  and  when  the 
rest  were  laughing  at  Diogenes,  as  they  went 
away,  he  said,  ‘ Say  what  you  like,  but  if  I 
were  not  Alexander,  I would  be  Diogenes.’ 
Alexander,  then,  crossed  into  Asia  with  an 
army,  and  prepared  to  meet  the  hosts  of 
Persia.  The  march  of  the  Ten  Thousand  had 
shown  the  weakness  of  the  Persian  Empire. 
The  men  were  brave  enough,  but  they  had  no 
discipline,  and  they  depended  too  much  on 
their  leaders.  Dareius  the  Third  was  now 
King,  and  he  had  enormous  numbers  of  men, 
including  a large  body  of  Greek  soldiers  of 
fortune.  But  Alexander  commanded  an  army, 
which  was  indeed  far  smaller  than  the  enemy, 
but  was  better  trained,  and  he  himself  was  one 
of  the  greatest  leaders  of  men  ; one  of  the  four 
who  are  counted  by  all  men  the  greatest 
captains,  Alexander,  Hannibal,  Caesar,  and 
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Napoleon.  In  the  end,  therefore,  he  con- 
quered Dareius  in  three  great  battles,  and  took 
the  enormous  treasures  of  the  Persian  Empire. 
He  stormed  many  fortresses,  such  as  Tyre  and 
Gaza  ; he  passed  over  the  mountains  of  the 
Hindoo  Koosh,  and  invaded  India  ; and  he 
sailed  down  the  river  Indus  to  the  sea.  It  is 
too  long  a tale  to  tell  all  the  long  marches  he 
made,  the  nations  he  subdued,  the  cities  he 
founded  ; he  left  his  mark  for  ever  upon  Asia. 
His  name  remains  in  the  city  of  Secunderabad, 
and  Indian  sculptors  imitated  the  Greek  style. 
He  treated  his  conquered  foes,  as  a rule, 
generously,  and  did  no  harm  to  their  wives 
and  families  ; but  it  is  true  that  he  was  some- 
times cruel  when  his  anger  was  aroused.  All 
this  he  did  in  nine  years.  You  must  read  the 
story  of  it  some  day  ; it  is  more  exciting  than 
Treasure  Island , and  as  wonderful  as  a fairy 
tale,  and  all  true. 

When  he  had  conquered  the  Indian  King 
Porus,  he  asked  Porus,  ‘ How  do  you  expect 
me  to  treat  you  ? ’ Porus  replied,  ‘ Like  a 
king  ! ' Alexander  did  treat  him  like  a king  ; 
he  gave  him  his  kingdom  back,  and  more 
besides.  So  he  made  friends  as  he  went  along. 
He  married  Roxana,  a Bactrian  princess,  and 
his  chief  captains  also  married  women  of  Asia  ; 
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many  Greeks  settled  in  various  places,  and 
their  descendants,  no  doubt,  still  remain. 
Indeed,  some  of  the  mountain  chiefs  to  this 
day  claim  descent  from  Alexander  himself. 
He  was  only  at  the  beginning  of  his  great 
schemes,  and  these  were  not  only  of  conquest. 
He  intended  to  conquer  the  rest  of  Asia,  and 
then  turn  his  attention  to  Carthage  and  the 
west ; to  explore  the  world,  and  to  spread 
everywhere  the  civilisation  of  Greece.  But  he 
died  in  Babylon  of  a fever  in  the  year  323  b.c., 
at  the  age  of  thirty-three,  after  a reign  of  not 
quite  thirteen  years.  Worn  out  with  hardships, 
covered  with  wounds,  he  died  ; but  if  he  had 
lived,  the  history  of  the  world  would  have  been 
completely  changed. 
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After  Alexander’s  death  there  was  no  one  to 
take  his  place.  His  generals  were  men  of 
different  sorts,  some  soldiers,  some  suited  to 
politics  ; but  each  one  was  determined  to  be 
the  new  King,  and  get  all  he  could  for  himself, 
and  none  had  the  grand  ideas  and  plans  of 
Alexander.  So  they  fought  together,  and  in 
the  end  the  great  empire  was  divided  up. 

One  general  took  Macedonia,  and  whatever 
he  could  keep  of  the  neighbouring  lands.  There 
is  little  to  say  about  him  and  his  successors  ; 
but  about  two  hundred  years  later,  one  of 
them  came  to  fight  with  Rome,  and  this  was 
the  beginning  of  the  great  Roman  Empire. 

Another  general,  Seleucus,  took  Asia  Minor  ; 
and  his  family  made  it  a great  place  for  build- 
ing and  sculpture,  for  art,  stage  plays,  philo- 
sophy, and  all  kinds  of  learning.  There  was 
a great  university  there,  as  famous  as  the 
university  of  Athens. 

The  third,  named  Ptolemy,  chose  Egypt, 
and  he  made  there  so  wise  a government,  that 
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his  family  reigned  for  three  hundred  years. 
Alexandria  was  their  capital ; there  also  was 
a great  university,  and  the  finest  library  of  the 
world.  We  know  a good  deal  about  the  life  of 
ordinary  people  in  Egypt,  because  of  late  years 
thousands  of  letters  and  papers  have  been 
found  there,  dating  from  the  age  of  Alexander 
to  late  Roman  times.  I will  give  you  one 
little  letter  which  was  found  in  Egypt,  written 
in  Greek  by  a small  boy  to  his  father.  ‘ Dear 
Father,  much  obliged  to  you  for  not  taking  me 
to  town  with  you.  If  you  will  not  take  me 
with  you  to  Alexandria,  I won’t  write  you  a 
letter,  I won’t  speak  to  you,  I won’t  ask  how 
you  are,  and  if  you  go  to  Alexandria,  I won’t 
shake  hands  with  you  or  say  good  morning. 
If  you  will  not  take  me  that  is  what  will 
happen.  Mother  said  to  Archelaiis,  Take  him 
away,  do,  he  drives  me  mad.  A nice  present 
j you  sent  me,  beans  ! You  got  me  out  of  the 
I way  by  a trick  the  other  day  when  you  started. 

| Well,  send  for  me,  please.  If  you  will  not,  I 
won’t  eat  or  drink.  That’s  that.  Your 
affectionate  son,  Theon.’  I have  corrected  his 
spelling,  which  was  very  bad. 

By  and  by  the  Romans  swallowed  up  all 
| the  kingdoms  ; and  when  the  Roman  Empire 
jitself  split  up  into  two,  the  Greek  half  had  its 
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capital  at  Byzantium,  which  was  afterwards 
called  Constantinople.  There  it  remained  for 
a thousand  years,  fighting  against  the  bar- 
barians, until  a barbarian  tribe,  the  Ottoman 
Turks,  took  Constantinople  in  a.d.  1453,  when 
Henry  VIII  was  King  of  England.  They 
destroyed  the  Greek  civilisation,  but  they 
could  not  destroy  the  Greek  spirit  ; which 
lived  through  all  its  afflictions,  and  in  1821 
revolted  against  the  Turks.  Lord  Byron 
helped  them — and  his  adventures  would  give 
you  another  story : the  English  fleet  also 

helped,  at  the  battle  of  Navarino  in  1827. 
Now  the  Greeks  are  an  independent  nation 
once  more,  and  they  still  speak  their  old 
language,  although  not  quite  the  same  as  it 
used  to  be. 
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